Google 



This is a digital copy of a book lhal w;ls preserved for general ions on library shelves before il was carefully scanned by Google as pari of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

Il has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one thai was never subject 

to copy right or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often dillicull lo discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher lo a library and linally lo you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud lo partner with libraries lo digili/e public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order lo keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial panics, including placing Icchnical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make n on -commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request thai you use these files for 
personal, non -commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort lo Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each lile is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use. remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 

countries. Whether a book is slill in copyright varies from country lo country, and we can'l offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through I lie lull lexl of 1 1 us book on I lie web 
al |_-.:. :.-.-:: / / books . qooqle . com/| 



, 'ENGLISH 
OXFORD 
LIBRARY^ 



■4 tis±£ji 

Oxford University 

ENGLISH FACULTY LIBRARY 

Manor Road 

Oxford OXI 3UQ 

Telephone: (0865) 249631 



(9.30 ub. la 1 p.m.. and 2 p.m. to 4 p.m. In Vacation!.) 
Saturday: 9.30 t.m. to U.30 p.m.in Full Tarto only (doted la Vacations). 
Tho Library It cloud for tan day* it Cnrfttmai and at EaiMr, on 
Encaenia Day, and for rix wt»ka in Aufuat and Scpteic ba-. 



m MAR193T-' ILRVKWI.J 



118 MAR 1S3T- 

25 JAN ms 



24 JUN 1993 Q|jlfl 



'(Mitt, 



Readert art uiked to protect Library bookt from rain, *tc. 
Any volume* which are hit, defaced with notet, or otherwise 
damaged, may kavt to bt replaced by the Reader responsible. 



eat, Google 



300033265M 



:, 5 fc«b, Google 



Sngltef) mejirfnts. 

THOMAS WATSON. 
POEMS. 



The 'EKATOMiueiA or Pajjionate Centurie 

of Love. 

[158a.] 

Melibmus, sivfe Ecloga Inobitum, &c. 

1590. 

An Eglogue upon the death of Right 

Honorable Sir Francis Walfingham. 

'59°- 

The Teares of Fancy or Love difdained. 

Posthumously published in 1593. 
From the unique copy in the collection of 5. Christie-Miller, Esq. 



CAREFULLY EDITED BY 

EDWARD A RUHR, 

AffxiaU, Kinfs Cslltgl, London, F.S.G.S., *■(. 

[oxford] 

S iJUKEN SQUAlili, liLOOMSBUKY, W.C. 
Stal.kall.} | S Mar..l8TO . lAURifhtsr, 



CONTENTS. 

Some Account of the Writings of Thomas Watson . 3-1 7 
Bibliography ...... 18 

Index at First Lines, &c. . . . 191-22 

The 'EnaroifiraOia. or Pafftonate Centurie of Love 23 

(1) The Epiftle Dedicatorie [to the Earl of Oxford] . 25 

(2) To the friendly Reader . . . -27 

(3) John Lyly to the Authour his friend , . 29 

(4) Authoris ad Libellum fuum Protreftkon . . 31 

(5) Recommendatory verfes by G. Bucke, T. Acheley, 

C. Bownhall, M. Roydon, and G. Peele 33'3^ 

(6) The Author 'unto this book e of Love paffions' . 36 

(7) Seventy-nine Poems, numbered I. to LXXIX. 37-1 15 

.'. The remaining twenty-one poems are written 

upou one Pofy, My Lave is Pajl. 

(8> A Pafquin Pillar ensued in the Defpite of Love 116-118 

(9) Twenty Poems, numbered LXXXIII. to CII. 119-138 

(10) Quid Amor . . . . .135 

Melibxus five Ecloga Inobitum, &*c. . 140 
(0 Dedication to Thomas Walsingham, Efq. . 142 

(2) Ecloga Inobitum, &c. .... 14S 

(Set ex the foUmjitfg even numbered pages.) 

An Fc/ogue upon the death of the Right Hon. 
SirF. V 



(i) Dedication to Lady Frances Siunev . . 145 

(a) To the courteous Reader . 147 

(3) An Eglogur, &c. &c . . . 149 

{Set on. the fellowing odd numbered pages.) 

The Tearet of 'Fancy or Love difdained . 177 

(1) A Dedicatory Sonnet ■ . 1 .178 

(2) Fifty -two Sonnets, numbered 1 to 60 . 179-208 

.-. Pages tin S of the original, bearing Sonnets 1K.-XV1. an 
■manlixgix Ike only cofjt at prtstnt turn*. 



ie name and works of Thomas Watson has been wholly 

of Ihe Nation i until he himself has become unknown even lo 
>r Handbooks lo English Literature ; and his works have 

Nevertheless, it has come to pass, that Watson- -singular and sweet 

came to the press : that this remarkable Poet 'has dis- 
appeared from the ordinary Literary History of England. 

Among assignable reason* lor this : is the timidity or incapacity of most 

ally the injury of nenk'.it, i- ii.i: ijjn-..[iLm..-n. A leather or interpreter seems 
ever to attend on the works of the highest literary creators ; not so much 
from flaws in genius and creative power ; as from the multiplicity of books, or 
from our want of judgment or from our hesitation to venture an adequate 
recognition in the teeth of ignorance. It needed Addison to point out the 
superlative wje,iy of Pzr*disi Loll: and Pope had to teach the English 
Nation the greatness of Shakespeare. Comparing greater wh!i .maker thran ; 
there is need for some one t:> uill attention t., Waisor, Let us join together 
in ascertaining his true position in the Story of Engbat Mind. Lei us re- 

letteni, to tlVgreat Head-Roll of the atknowfcdEed'poets o" Great' Britain'" 
The forgctfulness of Watson is strikingly shown by the way in which his 
printed worts have perished. No Public Library can pretend to a complete 
set of them. To reproduce— as far as they can now be reproduced— the four 
works here reprinted', recourse has oeen ■:-I.Il,:;ii.ity n. two of the most cele- 

and Stand Rectory; while 1 have been quite unable roinet; wllIi th^j Author's 
Amyntas, his translation of Coluthus, or his Camtaidlum MtmariM totalis. 

Further, in the 'Eitafou.irn«a as will be seen below, there are references, 
to works by Watson, which apparently never came to the press at all. These 
oraiiyortliem,ifstilLine«i„te.iM, have vet to be made tnown. It would 
be well if search should henceforward be made after these and other imprinted 
compositions that were possibly written by Watson, during the concluding 

Under all these citcuin-u'nce-i it ua matter lor great congratulation that we 

Laun. and three Knplish. all complete: witli the exception of two 
'■' - ■ ' • --- L iitwhich,itistol 



itter for great coneratul 
.y with Tour of Watson' 

--, ., .""bThoped, 

et in future stimulating the search, will not 

st'.idv, aiiureuiatii.n, a:i.[ delight <.f every Reader. 

To Antnony-a-Wooda account of his Life, we can add but little. 

Thomas Watson, a Londoner born, did spend some time in this university, 
not in logic and philosophy, as he ought to have done : byt in the smooth and 
pleasant studies of poetry and romance, whereby he obtained an honourable 
mime among the students in those faculties. Afterward retiring to the metro- 
polis, studied at common law at riper years. \Mtlibaus and Amittta GaMttia 
are then referred to.! He hath written other things of that nature or strain, 
and something pertaining to pastoral, which 1 have not yet seen, and was 
highly valued among wur.iniis men, ::i tae latter end of Q. Eliiabcth. Alk. 
Ojo*. J. 60.. Ed. iy Bliss. 18.3. 



SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 

<l was hut young on the publication of his Antieon* 
[inilo have been born about the time of Queen Eliza!] 



of the Inns of Court; and that before 1581 he adjourned some while at Paris, 
probably associating therewith the Walsingham family. In his latin-English 
Eclogue Me Ubaut, Tie puts these tines into the mouth of Thomas Wokingham 
{'I'ityrus]— Thy tunes have often pleas;d mine eare of yore, 

^h^^Jv^inPar^maljesao^ublesho^t " "**'Saf. .57. 

if not all the remaining twelve years of his life, in the study of poetry and 
polite literature: publishing in that period five latin and three English works, 

in both these languages. One in latin, AtrttnttrCavdia, was published in 

we know from the 'E»UT0,tITarjia., to have been far proceeded with : while 

Miscellanies subsequently published. 

Though Watson apparently took no degree at Oxford, he must have been 
a prodigious Student m those branches of knowledge to which he addicted 
himself As regards languages, Greek, Latin, Italian. French, with his own 

Pagan mythology. He early occupied himself with translating Petrarch's 
Sonnets from the Italian into Latin; and seems to have delighted in many of 
Ihe minor Italian poets of that school. William Bird and he first published 
Madrigals in English. With the works of Piebue di Rohsabd, EsTlENNIt 
FORCADBL, and other like French poets, he seems also to have been familiar. 

He wrote at first and chiefly in Latin, tGen the speech of Euro] 



in Latin, then the speech of Europeai 
to a less degree in English. In tout 
his date. Contemporary with Spense 



We now come to Watson's position among the Sngtukpatnot hi* time. If 
English Imaginative Poesy were classified, it might groupurjder three classes. 
The earliest in time— the Allegorical— represented by Chaucer, Gower, Ste- 
phen Hawes, Spenser, Giles Fletcher, and others. The next in our history 
-the Amatoky— brought into England by Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey and 
Sir Thomas Wyatt, as will be seenln our approaching Reprint of Tottel's Mii- 
ctllany. The Dramatic— represented by Shakespeare and a host of others. 

Of these Watson belongs to the second group of Writers. He is, in the 
History of our Poesy, a lineal successor of Surrey and Wyatt. Among all 
English poems published ilnrirsg his lifetime, his English poetical works— 
if an opinion might be ventured— should rank ncrt 10 'Spenser. T!,;,: is. lie 
should be placed before Sidney as a PoeL Richard Bamfield in his AJte- 
tianate SAtf&iardt, 1596. in upbraiding Love, thus refers to them all three. 



They are nil equally original | each writing after a different 
yet in power of gifts, genius, and learning, we would put Spense. 
Watson, second; and Sidney, third. Though the Amatory group ol 
mutated foreign authors more largely than those of the other two t 

foreign Poets did but bring out the good that was in tbenuefon ,. 
reader of this Reprint will recognise in it some very choice English pc 
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gleaners witl be able to add much more to our knowledge of him and his 
works. We shall distinguish by {a) (b) ft) &c. such additional poems by 
Watson as are not included in the four teats here reprinted. 
And here hrst r we must notice several works which are referred to in Tfu 



vethfromccrtainc Latinc 



perfected 1- the print " -Set LXXV., at*, lit. 

(t) The annotation to VI., at>. oo, begins thus. " This passion is a trans- 
lation into latine of the selfe same sonnet of Petrarch which you red lastly 
alleaged, and commethsomwhat neerer vnlo the Italian phrase then the EngUsh 
doth. The Author when he translated it, was not then minded euer to haue 
imboldned him selfe so farre, as to thrust in foote amongst out cnglish Poets. 
But beinge busied in translating Petrarch his sonnets into latin new clothed 
this amongst many others, which one day may perchance come to light." 

iol The Latin verses 0jiirf,< mar, at>. 134, "which because they may well im- 
porte a passion of the writer, and aptly behtle the present title of his ouerpassed 
/-<>**, he setleth them downe in this ne«t page following, but not as accompt- 
able for one of the hundred, passions of this booke."— JVr XCVIII./. 134. 

These, and possibly other filce completed poems in Latin, soon circulated 
in MS. Stephen Broelmann, a German Jurist and Poet, of Cologne, wrote 
to Watson while he was at Paris, the fallowing verses (reprinted before the 
Antigen*), urging- him to print his works. 

Si nostra; tecum precuuc Watsone, valerent, 
Nor, tua to. chartis scima plena forent ; 

11 Musa foret, lucemque viderent 



Iudicequje Phssho e*-.._ ,-- -^ 

Carndni. ille tni esr tt Hciitwic liquor. 



Plebs ignan licet Phzbcsc frondis honores 
Negligal, et quicquid clarius este potest : 
Tu tamen a doctis doctus dicSre Poeta, 

Ergo tunm Celebris portet super jethera nomen 

Fama, nee in lenebris amplius esse sinal. 
Nam licet es iuuenis, tamen haud iuuenilia pang- 

in, quod no 

Vtillhl«hll^dnleU 

Set] Venus irata est, tin. 



All pudet vllcrius iunenum laudare se 
Carmine, 



of Sophocles' Antigone: thus entered liy the cicik of lilc Sto doners' 

"ujniridl. John Wolfe. Lycencenced vnto him, ftc. Aphocbs 
Antigone, Thorns Watsono interprete. . . . vja." 

J. P. CdLLIR. Ezt.fromRwfStat.Ce.u.na. Ed. 1849. 



SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 

Of this work, then La a copy in Che British Museum. [Pressmark, 
1170. m. 31.] Tin- title runathui: "Soph nclii Abqbdm. Inttrfntt 
ThomaWat; 



^^raiuebaVlni'iatii'i-s Woiniii. ...Si.'" '"" ' "' 



singulis Tra^zdiz ac 



early studits, wc here give his entire Dedicatory E 
(f] Nobilissimo ptoceri, claroque mulcts nomini 

TV f Obilibus prcediues auis, virtutibus auc 

IN IK.f,;.ils Annus nu^iit.iliC":",^ 



Marsio:, Auchno:, Iri, Smyutlieus, Tritonia, Crcesus, 

Ncc dcdignatur, musLcus, alma, potens. 
Tuque minora meis (reciuit si vera propellus) 

Atque ego non tanti priiticeuos duco Poetas, 

V[ nihil in iids tris L.icLihuieraevelilVi. 
r 

Tu beat ri ccnvH, <*<> M censore beatus ' 
Apponam slimulos viribus ipse meis, 

Plura vt aub prceli pondere scripu crepent. 
[j.^r lii;.'>i Mninns vane submurmuret ore, 
Inuidus et piceo Zoilus vngue preiuat : 

Et capili ponct laiirea serra meo. 
lode satis Mix, dicar mus esse Pocla, 

Et famulus fieri cum Ganymede louis. 
Scilicet hue oliin r.n.[n -i.^nirr-. ]-.i::-:iiuiL, 

Duin studijs tutus tempora prima dedL : 
Dumque prucdl patria lustrum mediumque pertgL, 

T>L-..;-C l|lMCr-l- .Nilr'l^ vnrllll Sl.llLS. 

Kt lii—lLim. ct iirre Callia ion:, 111,1s. 

S'i;]* scd inuitsni inrlnuit P:,)!ai!a Mauors, 

K.=p& i:i« stialio belia fuere morce. 
Castra tamen fflgi, nisi quo: Pbffibeia casrra 

Cum Musis CWm-i^mimifrepiis. 
Bartole magnus eras, neoue circumferre Keebat, 

Nee l-f-um ™doi Bald,: diserLe turn : 
Artipui Sophoclem, docui miteaceK Musaa : 

E Grcecis prepigi metra Latina modis. 

Aniigonen docui verba Latina loqui. 
Momenli res magna, mail quoque viribus impar, 
Nl darct ipsa Piihi sedula Pallas opem. 
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Tandem opus enctum 

Tradere, quod Latio \m 
Plurima sed vetuit prudentt 

Me simul Eulogija concei 



Quod lads acceptum, quodque salubre fuit. 
Quamuis indiamus, quamuis ignotus odcssel, 

Sic Jrul.i :.;i f*oilis cultura potentis amid, 
Sim licit ignotus, ncc mcruisse queam. 

Bt cupit Antigone charior esse tibi. 
Charior «K tibi spetat. quant chara Crwnti, 

QuW fuerit patrio vel peramata solo, 
lamque reuiuiscens, et Musis ducta LatinLl 

Hie. Knit, ctThwbii ampliisesse timet. 
Mira tibi refers I, si vis miracuLa nosse : 

Atque pium faceret, nl pius ante fores, 
1J'li;i[*][] ].:^cm tumidis mordebil Iantbis; 

Fascibus impauido, prcEferet ore Deos; 

Dicet : et imperii quaiu ait amarus amor : 
Quam noccat veri inonitus comemnere vntis : 

Quam vertat eelcrem Sors malcsana rotam ; 
Principis et placiTum quam pendula turba sequatur, 

H*c, q «p'lura''ru'is P Uo4 r pr«BK'M t ottlFis' 
Antigone, studio docta docere meo. 

(f ) The Po/nfitt are four groups of impersonal! mis such as I itstitia, 

numerous to quote here ; and are preceded by this second dedica- 
tion to Lord Howard of Arundell. 

H;ec mea si quicquam placuit transkcio, COmes 
Inclvtel materies aut bona si qua subest : 



Quod dediturnoti "•--■-•—-"— °' 

(a) The four Thcmata "diducted out of the bowctles of Antigone 
in Sefihecka (which he lately tianslated into Lai.i:ie and iiubli.-iied In 

Latin verse. They are severally as follows :— 

lY: Caca, n fh,U, r .ti,t<i n,ulttiru<* ail a n,ilah-m, ca*,a*,tuf, tx 
Crrontir exrmplo ditcintus, written in Iambics. 

{a) Quam sit malum publico Aferistratui edicts ndnfiarhr, Antr- 
Zona rxtmpium duett, written in Anapaestic Dimiters. 



SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 

(3} Qua corrigrrt mm fassuimis. ra xttentnrt xi vtlim 
lime**, viter quitta formal* tradrns, written ml ua^phica. 

deal, wVktcV'in* ChorfLbTc^riepCd^an verse""The" 3 , 
9th, and ioth lino of this TArma arc quoted at f. iijj 

To this work among others W. Cahdbn contributed the J 
lines. M. Tkoma IVatsoni Antigtmtn. 

ANi Sophoclaso Genio fas laudc litate t 

Turn Watsons tibi victura laude litandi 



itque tibi quod sua thura loui. 
Nauique Sophockeus Genius tibi mente receptus 

Insidct, Ausonium scque subindc sLupet- 
Antignnem quicunque legit, sic iudicat ; illam 

Qui ISget, relegit : quique relegit amat 
Vnv* "1 niton ill.) Ciemiis lie cmiiist, vnn 

Alterutro, Tragicis ynns vterque modis. , 
Perculit ille suis numcris Orchestra PclaSKum, 

Tu pompis Laliis nostra Thealra quads. 



LffHI, as myrtll 10 

(J) The earliest printed English 

, !(. SM. Hall, It Jan. is»a"] 

ntedtfuU Betkt. 
tp Ven as the fruietfull Bee, doth from a thousand Flowers, 

"Bo, Morall Whittstimt, ro his Giiii"ilrr:y doth Impart, 
A Worke of worth, cuid from ye wise, with ludgcrnent, wit and ai 
No Stase 'Joy, he sets forth., or tlumdring of an Hoast, 
But hit rare Must, a passage makes, twiict burnyng fier and frost 

In proper colours he doth blaze, by followyne of the best: 
The Venue is but rare, and Vice not yet in we. 

In good wordes, these few leaues doo reueaie, 
..,...=», w jttainde. as yat it seemes, a naturalk common wealc. 

bf/crceii Marriage, he doi:h ihcw the frjule enenr, 

When Parents ioyne, the Chi Idrcns bands, before their harts const 

• * i wedlock so • ■ 

, teres : and I 
th learned prows, this sacred it 

' -■— jetheSkics, : ■- 

. _ . letredothpi 

!d3e5sc"were, tVblsse 
lit holy Biak, mayvitlbisfamj, wtort as t 

•as finishing a number of English poems, 
f those forminjr, with the three Latin ones, Thi 
i.e. Hundred Songs] of Lous : of v,hich, its no 
■larl of Oxford ' wiUinglie voutsafed the accepU 
>orld hath vnderstood (I know not how] that 
outchsafea ihe acocptanxe of tlus w.:rko, iind 
tuorablie perused it, being as yet but in writtt 
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oftentimes and eraestly failed vpou Dee to put it to the presse, that 
for their mony they might but see, what your Lordship with hoc 
liking hath alreadie perused.'— /. 05. 
^" ■ "lualy wrote these poems without much definite 






lumber. That the t 

VI., being part of the Latin versi< 



he compiled ' ' he thought not to hauc placed among these his Eng- 
lish toyaa; 1 also by his composition of an additional poem, No. 

I.X.V1I., while the v/otk was at the press [tin honour of the Karl of 
Oxford] : with the conseqm 



i] ; with the consequent thrusting out of the ' ' 






ouraHia 

idiiig. Whether in these youthful days, unrequited affection turned 
uhB to amatory poetry; whether there was any foundation in his 
life for these Love-Songs and Love-Dirges, we do not know. 

He tells us, ;U i. ,.;. | :e .-nut this work more for Poetry than 
Passion. ' Yet for this once I hope thou wilt in respect of my u-a- 
unila It: pesunDj them lone pr.snif.iin. Df for pine of my painai in ■. 
suffering them (although but supposed).' . . . And it if. quite 

Though there is no date in it, the '&«arftiixa£{a was published 
in 158a. Theregistrationentryofitrunsthtn— 

"« Mar. i 5 eW. Mr. Ctwoode. Licenced to hiin, &c., Watsons 

Passions, manifesting the :m<: frenzy of loUS vji," 

J. P. Collier. Ext. /ram Rat. o/Stai. Co. it. i6>. £«". 1840. 

vet r.m.ls mis remarkable work w'll wonder how it could have fstiicn 

an introductions we would call attention. They are most skilfully 

horn Watson addresses'in No" 
..., ___icientfrelldr 

- - -.., „ in the third person! We cannot say. 

Whoe e , i s y the Poet himself 

r Ihcy were written 

Clarke/*. 83. ' That'' the'l'dgar ui'vX^ titer" uderstand this Passion, I 
will briefly tuudi those, whom the Authour oainoth herein,' >. 08. ' Where- 

hnue this helpe geuen them by the way to know what Gtiloxia is, or Pocto- 
lus, which perchaunce they haue not read often in our vulgar Rimes,'/. 67. 

T*hough they failed in their attempt to popularize the book: these annota- 
tions show us the vast learning of our Author. They alsD introduce us to 
foreign poets utterly unknuwn.to cultivated Englishmen of the present day. 
May we here venture to suggest to the numerous verse-translators of our 
tune, the benefit of varying their ceaseless translation of the same ancient 
classics with versions of the Latin or vernacular verse of the 16th century. 
May the testimony of Watson's rriend, the Annolator; which is virtually that 
of Watson himself, be tint in evidence r-.-spco.inji these. He refers to ' the 

tion.'^oSr^^^'ingss'a'nobtemanof Ste<>, nd one of the be"? Poets 

latinued name of ' Stt^hmia Fercatului (an excellent Cunlin, and oh of 
the bene Poetes of Fraunce for these many yeares).'/. 74. And so on, of all 
the rest. These annotations may well be made a starting point of enquiry in 
the Imaginative Poesy of Europe at that time : which being now forgotten, 
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Hrtrl. MS. 3377. is a copy, in the handwriting of the end of the sixteenth 

century, of the greater part of the 'EnaTO/irofllo, under the following title. 

A Looking glass* for Lovers; Wktrtin are conttynedtiVQ series of timor- 

thatis<nerrtmv.i >■ r u, and all his la-wis. 

The first half hundred poems are all transcribed - but in the second, there 

IMS. Christopher Ockuandh, Headmaster first of the School founded 
by Queen Elizabeth at Southwark, afterwards of Cheltenham School, 
wrote a Latin poem ' T.lp1Jvap<La sine Elizabelha,' of which two 
editions appeared this year at the end of a work entitled Anglontm 
" r 158a by the High 

'- an conrr[hu t te'd 



Co rum: 


sion ' too bet 


receyued ai 


d puhliquely rest 
To this wort Wat 




.r.L 






t.-i 


full 


wing / ;.,:« :. 

■ <),. : a-™w< 


IVe,,^, 


„„■„■,„■„ fm 


f 


Anglorum f-:r/ 












M.,rll, lit,,, 


pacalis Oliua 






■'"hi! 1 - 1 "' 












fcrucus M.t 








Pailadi, 










F.i M.,,Li. 




















Al mi hi si 


UsSl 


s imitabcre CyEni 
sabetha tin — Tho 






Funeris vt sit lata El 



1585. III. '■Amyntai. Thorn a Watson i I.V. sludiosi. Exciderat Hcmi- 
cus Marsh, ex assignatione Thoma? Marsh. 1585. i6mo, 37 leaves. 
Dedicated to ' Henrico Kodls."' Lowndes,*. 2856. 

? 1 ^ I 

ensi I. V. studioso.) Dedicated to 'Henrico Noello vera nobil- 
viro.' A copy of this wort was sold in 1831 at Heber's sale. Pan 
vi. 3800: 'but, as it was imperfect at the end the date and printer 
arennknow [ F 11 ,0=- 

15S6. V. "Coluthus' Raft* Helena. Tho. Watsonx Londincnsi/ London 

15B6. 410. DedicatedtotheDnkeofNorthuinberland." Loan./. J03. 

In a MS. volume, transcribed by John I.illiat, formerly in Hearoe'l 

.1,' , , .', ,1 i-i r ■ t 11..' I,,' I liow I ia »t I,' 

Iroin Brit. Siili. it. 54 j. Ed. 1811. 

Mr. John Case, for kit framed Btxke, 



(at "A gratification unto Mr. John 
lately made in thejrayes 6fM*ttck- 

I. Let others prates what like: 



- 1 ..tnh ii l!i 1 j:iv:ilrJMu»i 

By nMurt/a lawe by wisdoraes 

He -dimdly I..:;,,,,,-, til,- s, e,:,-c 



is and him self ar blynde, 



WRITINGS OF THOMAS WATSON. 

4. Lei Eris then delight in warn, 
Let Enuy barke against the slam, 
Let Folly sayle which may thee please ; 

With him I wish mv daycs K ; .pcndc 

Whose qui J] hath stood feyre ^/Mnffe friend. 

Chief friend to peace, chief port of ease, 0.* Tho. Want 



a versifier, published 
,... ; /or the diath .-' ••-- 

■translated cut ■:>(" I.athie iiilu F.n-.;UI| 
frauxo!. London. .;«,.'■ '" ••-?- — 
P., Ileum Library. For it, 



V«li>V f'« ''■.'■■'* '!/ /'AiViu, J) 



7s thi Right HononrabU, virtuous and karntd Ladit, thi I.adii 
Mary, Couxtnit of Ptnbrvki. 

Mine afflicted mind and erased bodie, together with other eitemall cah 
mities haue .,--i S ;,t such snrov,-:'.;]: ar.d lamenlabie effects in m< 
that for this whole yc.ire 1 hiitic -holy ,;iucn ouer my selfe to moumfu 
meditations- Among others, Amintas is one, which heing first prepared ft 

and so pitifully disfigured by Itir I :n is li ; ill nisi 

Phillis would neuer haue taken him for Amintas. Which vttcr vndoing 1 
our poore shepeheard, I knew not well otherwise how to prcuent, but b 

neuer heard better argument of them then this, such an one hath done ht 
ill, therefore no man ,..,„ A,,:: v.el, whii-n r.:. ,..-,;, is muiJ, lis- [heir i.wti rime: 
in condtrrmins the ate, for the fault of some a, liikers. N.-.v f:i the sccon 
sort of rcprehenders who think well of the thing, but not of my labour t her til 
mine answereisat hand. If there were any pcnaltie appointed for him tlu 

B™ifi"Vineuerr c ™mschoi«^re.X e Ll', 0^10 Aorade, why fte™' 
in mine also to publish or not u, ],,:l>li.], it- He tl,;,; will, let him see an 

men M> dIuersly'affKaeVth™ may 1* ™- f™.",. rf .' rJUSrfr"!.™' 
Tf anie begin to read, when he beginne 
and goe no further. If he folow on in 
neither blame 
hath no sense 

any pleasure taking. Vour honours mo 
Mr. Collier, Bib. Cat i. »o6, has the : 



Printed by RobertRobinson ' tor Newman and Gubbin. ■ 



UW. (1) Thomas Nash, writing To Ihi Gtnittmn. Shutout 0/ both 

Master StamUtuntt praise, would that Phair shoulde fiSl tint hee might 
rise, whose heroicall Poetrie infired, I should say inspired, with an hexa- 
meter furie, recalled to life, what hissed barharisme, hath bin buried this 

no hedge plowman in ■ count™, but muldluBU held u the entremitie of 

Thin did hi mail, hraniH. 

pfru/r lra /r< raring, v.,. 

Which slraunge language of th 

mon phrase, makes vs that are not vsed to terminate neauensmouerngs 
accents of any voice, esteeme of their triobulare interpreter, as 
Thrasionicall huffe snuffc, for so terrible was his stile, to all milde c- 



i SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 

Quid haue affrighted our peaceable Poets, from in termcdling hereafter, v 



Laline Poem, whose Ainitit,u. ami translated Antigm 
page of honour, with any of our ancient Poets- 
1MB. Robert Greene'! ' Cictronis A mar, Tollies Lo 
no placed before 



which I have had ac 
(I] In lucent prodit te 



VI. This was aprulific year for Watson. (1) Thereappeared "T The 
iir^t ™:-i. (X tuiliaji MaclrEyalls F. nj- ! is!i <• d , not to the =.ens; of Un- 
original! di'.rie, but after the affection of the noatc. By Thomas 



IHrilix!, M-aiaim. Press mark, C. 130.] 
This work, Watson thus dedicated to Lorn r.ssci. 
Clarisimo, et honoratissimo Heroi, Domino Roberto Dt 

Comiti Esseviae, Georgians Ordinis Equiti aurato, mullisque 

Jl'i.OLr.ioii- [lluitXUHmOh S r P. 

im) T Nclyte Mauortii Musantm dulcis alumne, 
1 Accipe iuueta I talis Anglia verba notis: 
Atque Marcniatos cantus, quos approbet auris 
Attica, quosCharites, quosque DIANA velit 

r'.L incli.ir ].mi].i l'::rlo si.'cundus erit. 
Attamen Hesperice Philomenlre subdere voces 

[•..■■nrsrcvi^iiij^'jik Marrisopgs. 
Tu dignare, precor, since™ muuera mentis, 

Siuf souent placido murmure. siue gtaui 

" c';'i,' d Ida et' atra'l- J£Ta "ayJ', ! 'l ' ■■: hi^cns.' 

I'iMbnsciii, nisi tt> wcratr, culn-.iiie Ms.mrs 

Ai:l"er:iL, arnupolrns VL frri h-!la gcras. 

Metraque ad Aoniam soepe canenda lyrarn? 

Maiiir en eiilc-fiiji. carmlnibunjiie mnis. 



IT. PuLsat Appollineam dum ttia Mtisa chelyn 
Attamen fl dulcis plectro modulate Marenxi: 

Diun tua mulup'lici gutturc musa placet : 



WRITINGS OF THOMAS WA TSOJf. 



I. (2) He also produced Melixeioi, he-re reprinted on t 
beted pp from 139-174. The British Museum copy [Pi 
I. <] b.s.ilie top of the Latin dedication, tee/. 141 ■-- 



.debted 11 the kindness of lltv T. Corner fur its cimpleli 

., ;„ his famed collection at Stand Rectory, 1- «- 

n &g!egue, &.C., being a translation of the » 



, ... _.,,..-ar Manchester. 

VIII. (3) An ^{Tf,fe., being iitranslslioi, of llv same Into Enijl! ■:: : 

1. I-.-J — .—site pages to the Milibaia. Watson distinctly 

andtome conduct, when be says at/. 147, M 
interpret my self, lest Melibanis in speaking English by an other 
did"' ? AV/H.' ,'/,,(. IV^s-^rk'??^ ,'n. 5 6.f U " ee ' "* my **■*"" 
Fr amice cnot, for the fc-u ih time bis translation under the title of 
" /y« £.'o««f«se ;.;7ViAi'!>] )'«y,-Ai.-n-*. Containing the ,ii T e.:- 
ti.uu.te liic, anil „ut'<:rt,i:,:..:e dent], of Philhs i.nrl A.ovuli.s : Tb;.l in 

.1 I'.. ■ . ,1!' I'. I'' 1.. I). bo: n.'lrl II.,.. r.etei I:.' 

Abraham Fraunce. London xjgi." Its registration runs thus : 

"nFeh. [jni. W". Pononbja. Bntnd loebu 1 spia, fie. Abooke 
iD:itu;cdtbeCountesseof/W^jkj/ByCfo>i^aj]d.£*iaJii«/. via." 
j. P. Cot-UKS, Kits, of Stat Co. S-.-e.V. .'.■(I.. ^rdSrrits.i. 44- 

In the dedication, he at length acknowledges the authorship of 
JT Amynlas Found fauour in your gracious eyes, let ,fttjff» bee 



'''"- idM^wiw 



Latine -3 mytttas. 



one English. But J-aiBftliCnt 

yet it is also Pastoral, and in efTeui nunmi K cia oui • uuuuji 

1593. " ^^.UZ^.™m«Vmu'A~Z ['ke'thirdofhU/™. 
Scp.e^o. Urs and tttrtainc Smarts, printed this yen ; thus enumerate: 

Son anions; number of writers, ;,]! evidently llieo living;. 

I cordii.liy re mi mr. c .id to the ikcrc Loucrs of the Muses: and nam 
the professed Sonnes of the sum, S ,.■>«■;■ Sfenar, Richard Stam 
Atraham hraum.r. Thomas V.'atssK, Sammi D.mitil, Titmtut :•. as 
the rest: whome I affccrion.itily i'i.,neL.; l-.v tl:,::r -uidious endeuours 
mendably employed in enriching, and polishing their nadue Tongue, 
so furnished, or embellished, as of late.— ft ,8. 

Mr. Collier, 111 his Hihl. €.:.'. ■:. V ;r,, Ku. .Sri:. 

'■ Th.uu.-.s i.n.j W;il...iii .-ouli.l not be uncommon names: but in Lhe r. 

ve meet with lie following entry of a burial, the data of "hiS acmrc 

[he period when it is likely that our poet expired :— 

■i6Sept. 159a. Thomas Watson, gent, was buried.' 

poet-J' _ 

VP.C0u.1n. Rtn.ofSiat.Co. Sea JIT. 4-0.,jrfi', t ja. 

The tiile (if this wort is b.s follows: (4) " A mix Is: Oaudia.. An- 
thi.re Tlllima WnLs.in.i, I.ondooi-risi, n.ris SimJ...... L.kkIii:., Tnipid 

lUustrillsima: Hcioina; on " " *' ' "' '" '"" 

Ma 

barbariei et ignorantia; in 

I.;.:, ui.ni, Musa: Dia pro! . . 

nostra Indoles proferre solet i bignare Posthumo huic Amynta;, vt tuo adopti 



SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 



Mil.:-:, 1 1 Jul p:.--il esse Luiiji I ii-> plii!H i 1 " :iu]lL:.ri]]i] ::in riL . LLZH'tnis, quasi sidenm 
diademate redimita Ariadne, noli hunc purum Phcebi sacerdotem, stcllan 
alteram corone lux largientent, aspernan : sed animi candore, quern satoi 
hominum, alque deomm, Inpiter, pnennhili familias ruar quasi hseriditarun 
alligauit, accipe, ct r.ictc LSic !ios, indium .r;c:- tei.Li]ssir;i;t, litrorra s-.inl 
Myrtus Veneris, Ny:i:[.h:'.-.|iLL. fYniLf ^^iii|.:t virnr.s coma, prima quaqur 
poematis pagina, l'e Musarum dominant in auvilium mvi.^rhirniL-s ; lua 
denique virtus, qucc virlulcm ipsam ; ipsam quoque tEtemitalem superahjt. 
H nons 

show how concct Mr- Collier's opinion is. 

1083. Geofor Pehlb. M.A., has the followin E lines in Ad MaacMtM- 

Proh-giis. iit hi--. m'.,:,. entitled Tilt iVobb of tilt Carter. 
Whs '■!■ ■ .ill i :i''i,.. . 

To Watson, worthy many F.pitaphes 

Andioyessowellsetdowne. 
The word ' Epitanhes ' crnirmi Watson's death anterior to the 

1693. C °A rare Poetical WweUany. " Thi Pkmix lYnt.Hc, Set forth 
hyR. S. of:he Innsr T.:nplc. Gentleman. Ntutr bt/ort this limt 

published ;" o,:il:uri- :hree t.jllc.wini; ]>™ns liv 7'. jC. (,'<■«.'. : l]:;il is, 

'II lis Wntson, as is proved by the first of them AppnLLiriTij.', s.i'.h 

variations, i'i l-.n/Jaxds /Itiiri 1 ", 160?, -rs-iih hi j iiLime ii-. iC.\ l.I'l.t :-. 

Not having mi the Latin tout, « ■ an hot mrmife thai the jj-.l 

i: .1 traiudabOD of the Eighth day of Amytitas: and we presume 

lh;;t as v\ \f.--r. Tt.-ii- -.In t-.rl Mtiibcrus; -o jlc >stci-.d-:d 10 have ti:m.':l 



<g Cephalus, and through the golden glide, 
at Phccbus thought it time t 







To light the world a'gaine svith heau 


Jyiiic. ' ' 


Nor sooner gan his winged steedes t< 


chase 


The Stigian night, mantled in duskic 




But poore Amynlas, hasteth him apa 








Now silent shades, and all that dwel 




As Birds, or Beasts, or Wormes that 


creepe on ground 


Torew the griefe, of mine eternal 1 w 


unfe ' 






And whilst I die for want of my deli 


'ry side, 


hi. 


Lament the woes that Fancie me betide. 










Phillis is gone, that set my liiirt or! f. 
1'hat clad my thoughts with ruinous 






PhilUs is fled, and bides I wot not w 




Chillis ;l,];.s' [he praise of woman tin 




Phillis, the Sun of this our hemisphe 


h M A 



Whose beames made i 



WRITINGS OF THOMAS WATSON. 

But blinded me {poore man) about the rest. 
That Lite oldc Oedipus, I liue in thrall, 
Still fcelc the moist, and neuer hope the best. 
My mirth is mone, my honie drownd in gall. 



And in hir deeds 1 reaped sui:h delight. 
As brought both will, and Liberlie to nought 


thought. 


Therefore, all hope of happines adue, 




Dispairc me tek my weale will nerc rV:;,u-. 

Meane time, my minde must suffer Fortune 
My thoughts sill wound, lite wounds that s 

Mi iv. il .11 . '■■ In.''' ■" 1 


> skome. 



Where Loue did place desire, twlat hope, a 
( I say) desire, the author of vnrest. 

And iivouid to K :.Js: Phil'is where ere th.i.v, 

My ioyes eclipst, for onely wnnt oj tbae, 
My Mill* with my selfe at foule debate. 
My bumble vowes, my siuTerance of wl 



Mys, 


i hs, and siehes, and r 




My plaintifc teares, my wi 




My will «> die, my neuer t 




Nodi 




-rows would pets wade 


Tlic i 


lo.j-iieofr.lei.tiwJtiir 




Thai 


I wiii, thee, amidst the infernall shade, 








Oift 




«tb?Ebiaa spring* 




Entre 

Audi 


e't'^TW^gnid' 


'^."wins'hbTmg, 


(p) Away, dispaire, the death 


of hopeles harts. 


Forh 


ope and truth, assuie 
pleasure is the end oi 








Wher 


i time, with iust eont. 


rat, rewardeth wo*. 



Wiiosc pi- iire IJLlTst with often tinted so. re. 

I therefore striue by toyles, to raise my name, 
And lason like, to gaine a golden fleece, 
The end of eu'ry worhe doth crowne the same, 
As wi tries well, the happie harmes of Greece: 
For if the Oreekes, had soonc got Pryams si 
The gtory of their paines, had not been (pea 1 






. . , at and light, 

one, for gods on earth belowe, 
une, and hut in my delight, 



SO MS ACCOUNT OF THE 

O ondy obiect, for an Eagles eie. 

Whose lighte and heat, niake men to tiue and die. 

Twixt these, a daintie paradise doth lie. 

As white as snowe, as smooth as Iuorie, 

As faire, as Psyches bosome, in that howre, 
When she disclosde the boie of Beauties Queene, 
Ail this and mote, is in Sibilia scene. T. W. Cent. 

Reprinted in J. P. Collier's Seven Early Port. Misc. iB6j, pp. 

By the courteous kindness of S. Chilsue-MilU^Ksu* o7 Uritw-ell" 

I H posthu] k, relirii I I r [ t 1 1 

auLiiijrsli!i> is cflfi'-jliihcj by th» initials T. W, at the end: and mors 
positively by the Following registration. 

" it Aug. [1593]. John Danter. Item entred for his copie, fc, 
a booka intituled The team o/fansis, or /sue disdained. By T. 

I. P. Collier, Regi. °J Stat. Co. Ste'eV. &'q 3rd S_.,i. am. 

passing through the pnn, is hare reprinted page for page. The loss 
of the eight Sonnets is much to be regretted. 
. Richard Bamfield's allusion to Watson in his Affectionate Skep- 
Aeartt of this year, we have already quoted itfi. 4. 

(1) In a work entitled J'elimaxteia, 6c, written by W. C, and 
published at Cambridge [On, Out. Brit tfunni, uj] there is U 

Watson with Shakespeare, (who then just began to appear in print! 
in a way that may best appear by reproducing the passage line for 

ther countries (sweet Cambridge) enuie, 
(yet admire) my Virgil, thy peiurch, di- 

uiiic Sfaiser. Andviikssel erre, ;a thing 

iu P~"* dearlie beloued Delia, and forrnnatelie 
££*£• fortunate Cleopatra; Oxford thou maist 



(2) In this year also appeared Sponsors Colin Clouts comi 

Hauing his Amaryllis left to mone. 
Melpe, O ye shepheards, help ye all in this, 
Helpe Amaryllis this her losse to moume : 
Her losse is yours, your losse Amyrttas is, 
Amynias, floure of shepheards pride forlome, 
He whiles! he liued was the noblest Iwaine, 
That euer piped in an oaten quill : 
Both did he other, which could pipe, maintnine. 
And eke could pipe himselfe with passing skill. 
Thomas Nash, Inggardly replying in bis Have with ■ 
Saffron-wolds* to Gabriel Harvey, has the following alius: 
our Poet, evidently then dead, at the end of that work. 
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" To a bead-roll of learned men and Lords hee anpeales, vihrther 
ke be an Asst or no, m the forefront of whom, he puB M. Tkomme 

for all things hath left few bi> equalls in England, ht it was thai in the 
con^yofdiuersGentlenienor.enightatBu.pper al the Nags head 
in Cheape, first cold me of hi; vanitie, and those Hexameters of him 
But o iiihal nnoes of that food Gatitieii Haruey 
Knaamt to the worUjora/ooleand claptiittke FleitforaJ/imtr." 
" He [Gabriel Harvey] raild vppon me vndtr the name of Pirn 
Pemultue, and foe a bribe that I should not reply on bun, praiid 
me, and reckond me (at the latter end) among the (amous ScfiollflM 
of our time, as S. Philip Sidney, M. Watson, M. S fencer, M. 
Darnell, whom he hartily thankt, and promised to endow with 
manie eomplimenis/or so enriching our English Tongue," 
*, FlAHCrs Mois, in Palladis Tt 



Haddon, trithtlat Car, Gabriel Harney, Cin 

Tktmm t Newton with his Leyland, Thomas Watson, Thomas 

1 11 V I n I pyre."— / 1B0. 

"As Italy had .Z?,M&.A>nw r . Pctranh. Tasso, Celiano, and A ri- 
esto: so England had Matthew Soydon, Thomas AicheUrm, Thomas 
Watson, Thomas Kid, Robert Greene and Gtorgl Pee lc"— A aSa-b. 

"These are our best for Tragedie Marbm,, Pelt, Wat- 

ton. Kid, Shakespeare, Drayton, Chapman, Decker, and Beniamin 
lo*nson. h —f. 183. 

"As Theocritus in Greeke, TOj# and Mantuan in Latine, 
.roiKUor in Italian, and the Autbour of Amynta- Gaudia and 
Walsinghams Meliboau ate the belt foe pastoral]."— p. aSa, a. 

In another Poetical Miscellany, England's Helicon, there are 
five poems by Watson. The Amyutas already given above. The 
poems reprinted at fit*. 44, 128, 73: and the following new one. 
(I) The Nimphts muting their May Queens, enttrteine 



With fragrant Sowers we strew the wa 
And make this our cheefe holy-day. 

Yet wasft neulr proud before, ° 



iw th' Ayre is sweeter than sweet Balrae, 
d Satires daunce about. the Palme. 

is> perfect signes ofhar dehghc 



y chine that Nature breedes, 
a it setfe in pleasant weedes. 



e done. Enough has been adduced to show how hig 
te estimation of his contemporaries. Upon the darkr 
connd bun we will not dwell. May it prove but a lo> 

.= justified of his works. May he in future be better ki 
I as our Seholler-Poec of Love, our English Petrarch. 
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The *Ei<aTO/Mra&'a or Passionate Centurie of Love. 

(a) Emus in it* ■uttmfs lifetime. 



S. 15 Mar. 1870. London. 1 vol. 8vo. Etgliik Riprintt: see title at jt. 1. 

Melib&us sive Ecloga Inobitum, &C 

(a) &MBM in tht Sutfmr'a Itfetimt 
I. As a stparatc pubticatiwt. 

16] lasiira start rht Sutfwt'a ntattj. 
II. With utter Worts. 
i. 15 Mar. 1B70. London, 1 vol. 8vo. Bngtich Reprints : see title**/. 1 

An Eglogue vpon the Death, &c. 

<■) Issuts In tht Suitor's liftiimt. 
I. At a ttfarott: frbticalioK. 
L 1590. London. 1 toI. 410. See title at jt. 141. 

(b) liasuns (inn tht author's tush). 

II. WiM offer WW**. 

a. 15 Mar. 1870. London. 1 vol. 9vo. EnglisX Reprints; see title at/. 1. 

The Teares of Fancy or Love Disdained. 

(a) touts in Bit author's li&fime. 
None. 

K BKueS Since tht «nnjm's oratS. 
I. At a stparatt publication. 
J, 1503. Lond. 1 vol. 410. See title at i. 177. ~ 

in lh» f"l! r rt;/.n -f K rk.i.M- 



1= :it/. 177. The only copy now known i 
of S. Christie-Miller, Esq., at BritwalL 



II. V/Wieti 


!r Works. 




Mar. 1870. London. 1 vol. Svo. 


English Xtfrmtt: see till 


It will be teen that three out fl- 


■ the above fou 


r works are 


it for the But time. When, at Pro 


lessor Henry t. 




esent Reprint was determined upo 


n, it was not kn 




rj*I edition of the first of them was 




■a. Thated 


r.:d i,i the interval, and there is 






he issue of it should be limited to 






1. V?hen will the'day oHimited UMmatM u 


lend? 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES, &t. 



FOUR WORKS BY THOMAS WATSON, HERE REPRINTED. 



L A TIN. 

Ad rintufaalti Molro anlarr Nafaat, 

Cmtt tuftrit Diuii diJimi incMt area '. 

DiriU -una tccy, «' duxriferiifottxHl, 

Ergd. si quid hakes Carydin (quia ft quagm vatit 
Fotlicts alij iuuenti, gtuti blandttla Cyprit . 
Gratia pcrmidtQt ptferitfetaatdafoetaa. 




Tlntitnl uvidiHt animis cxlntibia aw, 

Tcpir rgf Iriaia Chn'ites, kUatrs-r-u A'w 
Tityrt, lam quoaiam frati fir amo-na virrla 
T» rtcti Cerydon ad nostras rura jHtrelat 



At,: wticelii 
At h.:z. tho 
A wurh] uf 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES, 6*. 

ENGLISH. 

Ion! to middle of his aport 

thai loue compare your paines with mine, 
h the droppes, which chaung'd Actaotts sha 
it the Idle toyes that tosse my brayne, 
a nnt A-ttrofhitl in flowring prime, 

g iirlis sc. full uf fuule despight, . 
jgh late, farewell oldc wdlada i . 

- J " u raigne within my brest, 

its power to pierce the hart, 



Blame me not deerc lone though I U 

Behold deare Mislres how each pleasant greene, 
But Tiifna inough, leant of a while ! 
By syluanc nymphs, and lonely Graces three. 
Caller and Peilxx, Leaatl louelie twins, . 
Come gentle Death ; whocalsl one thats opprcst : 
Cupid, where is thy golden quiuer nowe t . 
Dirttit and her nimphs in siluane broolce, 
Diana, since Hipf&Iyttts is deade, . . 

Each Creature ioyes Appollos happle sight, , 
Each thought [ thinke ■ frend to her I Loue; 
Each tree did,boast the wished spring times pride, 
Eiclrpiad did cure with trumpets soundc 
Fast flowing teai 



a Bm 



Goc Idle lines vnpolisht nide and hase, 
Hand, hart and eie, tucht thought and did behold, 
Harkc wanton youthes, whome Btawli, maketh bib 
Harke yon that list to heare what labile 1 serue : 
Hcete end my sorrow, no here my sorrow springeth, 
Hopeles and helpeles too, poore loue amaled, 
1 curse the time, wherein these lips of bum . 
ot peace, where yet no wane is found ; 



igmauiutyuedw: 



; Afolk guide my sounde. 



. . . himselfebesubiectyntoZmw 

f Lour had lost his shaftei, and /aw downe threw . 

' ityus wretched wight beheld my paines, . 

i t bee not luue I feele, what is it then ! 

mperious loue who ill the prime of youth, , 

n all this world I thinke none lou's W I. . 



time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake -, 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES, &t. 



It pleasd my Mistris oil 



Long time I Fought, and fiercely waged warre, 
Lout hath delight in sweele delicious fare ; 
Loue huh two thaftea, Che one of beaten gold, 
Lone b a aowr delight; a lugred greefe ; 



My gentle birde, which ni 



emoyUTfe, '. 



My harte ia aett him downe t 

My heedelsssc hart which L. 

My humble Kite hath let my minde on pride, 

My ioyea are dounc, my comfort quite dismay'd, 

Myiittlel ■■■■ ■■■■■ 



Not aha, whom Itna transported in 
Now Am, and what thy circuitea i 
Now Corydox (for |— " "* ' -' 



Ida hide thy face or oh. 
le shepharda all, and fel 



O Corydm forbeare by deepe inqnirB _ 

O gouldeu bird and Phgtax of. our age, 
happy men that lande no tacke in l~out\ 
O let me interrupt thee yet once more, 
O thou that rulest in RamKii golden gate, 
O Tityrns thy plaint ia ouerlong. 
Our Mtliiimi hul where Stra/hixi . 
O what a life in it that Louera loy, 
O would my loue although too Late lament mi 
Pktbm delightta to new his Lawn/ Tru ; 
Reaolu'd to dust iutomb'd heerc lieth Low, 



jo great a Light hathae 



i" ™p, 



lit, where is thy dwelling pi 
Home and die disdained, 
•a nowe thou stand my frien 



it Second Si 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES, eW. 









The Ilarpye uiidcs, th.it did in c.li.jIi dm. night 
Thehaughr* " ' '" 

Til- Mari 
The Mute 



!>■ troubled re 



-*--<-——' Hare sometime doth leauc the Hound, 
tf so likes the lonely Sonne, 
in long -iri.c Strapping Lent 
.jic p. .u-Lc place which I did choose to waile. 
The Sa&iiumdtr lines In fire and fame, 
The souldiar wnrne with warns, delightes in pence; 
The start's, which did at Pc/ranh's byrthday raigu 
The tender buds whom cold hath long kept in, 
Then from her fled my hart in sorrow wrapped. 
Then on the sodaine fast away he lied. 
Then thus (though loath) as griefe will suffer me, 

T!i r re is > mimsLrous tiiil ill SieiUf-** 

Those wbDHkindh , - - — ... 

Thou foolish Cod the Author of niv pitfr, . 
Though somewhat late, at last I found the way 
Thou glasse, wherein my Dame hath such delight, 

Tho taking in her lap the God of lliue, 

Thy booke beginning sweele and ending sowre. 
Thy tunes haue ofteo pleas'd mine earc of yoare, 
Time wasteth yecres, and month's, and howr's : 
Vuhappy is the wight, fjiatl voiile of Lom t 

Well fere ilic life s ii ii i climes i lcd.lt ere this, . 
Were words dissolued to sighs, sighs into tearej, 
What ayles poor Venus nowe to sit alone. 
What happie howTC was that I lately pan 
What KSVlilll d.iudes haue overcast the skie. 
What though Ltandtr swammc in darksome night, 
When as I marke the toy of euery wight. 
When Cupid is content to keepe the skies, 



When first these eyes bi 
When Mayt is in his pri 

When 'prUmmsma 

Where heate ofloue dot 
Where may I new my c 



:e possesse the heart. 



nning skil, 
e sweet heart! 

Cyfiriarti boate 

rdon my blaspheme, 

„ .... JtOnm/UM fe£e, ." 

ith made a fault through lightnes of Belecfe, 



Yee HuumAUJIim 

Y« 1 'tor!o' l ,fneT 1 m. , 

Yf E&cti butt dgtMweKfa 
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To the Right Honorable my 

very good Lord Edward de Vere, Earle 
of Oxenford, Vicount Bulbecke, Lord 

of Efcalcs,aud Badlcf mere, and Lord High 
Chamberlain* of England, all 



r I«xander the Great, pa/sing an a time by the 
workefhop of Apelles, curiouslie furueyed 
Jome of his doinges : whofi long flay in 
viewing them, brought all the people into 
Jo great a good liking of the painters worke- 
manfhip, that immediatdie after, they bought vp all his 
piflures, what price foeuer he fit them at. 

And the like good happe, (Right Honorable,) befclvnto 
meelatelie, concerning thefe my Loue Pais ions, which then 
chauneed to Apelles, for his Portraitcs. For fince the 
world hath vnderflood, (I know not how) that your 
Honor had willinglie voutchfafed the acceptance of this 
worke, and at amuenient Uifures fauourablie perufed it, 
being as yet but in written hand, many haue oftentimes 
and earneftly called vpon mee, to put it to the preffe, 



26 The Epiftle Dedicatorie, 

that for their many they might but fee, what your Lord- 
Jkip with fame liking had alreadie perufed. And there- 
withal! fome of them faid (either to yeeld your Honour 
his dueprayfe, for foundries of iudgement; or to pleafe 
me, of whome long fince they had conceiued well) that 
Alexander would like of no lines, but fuch as were 
drawen by the cunning hand, and with the curious penfdl 
of Apelles. Which I fet not downe here to that end, 
that I would conferre my Poemes with Apelles Portraites 
forworthineffe; albeit I fitlie compare your Honors ferfon 
with Alexanders, for extellencie. But how boldfoeuer I 
haue bene, in turning out this my pettie poorejlocke vpon 
the open Common of the wide world, where euerie man 
may b ehold their nakedneffe, 1 humbly make request, that 
if any flornu fall vnhwked for (by the fault of malicious 
high foreheads, or thepoyfon of euill edged tongues J thefe 
my little ones mayejhrowde them Jehus vnder the broad 
leafed Platane of your Honours patronage. And thus at 
this prefent, I humbly take my leaue; but first wi/htng 
the continuall encrcafe of your Lordfhips honour, with 
abundance of true Friends, reconciliation of all Foes, and 
what good foeuer tendeth vnto perfecl happines. 

Your Lordfhips humbly at commaund 
Thomas VVatfon, 



To tkefrendly Reader. 

Ourteous Reader, if anie thing herein eithei 
pleafe or profitte thee, afforde me thy 
I good worde in recorapence of my paines : 
I if ought offend or hurt thee, I defire that 
thou forget the one, and forgiue the other. 
This toye bein g liked, the next may prooue 
better; being difcouraged, wil cut of the 
Kkeliehood of my trauaile to come. But 
by that meanes all will be well, and both parties pleafed. 
For neither fhall I repent my labour in the like, nor 
thou be anie more troubled with my faultes or follies. 
Yet for this once I hope that thou wilt in refpect of 
my trauaile in penning thefe Iouepafsions, or for pitie 
of my paines in fu ffering them (although but fuppofed) 
t fo f uruey the faultes herein efcaped, as eyther to winke . 
,at_them, as ouerfightes of a blinde Louer; or toexcufe 
them, as idle toyes proceedinge from a youngling 
tfenzie ; or laftlie, to defend them, by laying, it is 
nothing Prater decorum for a maiemed man to halt in 
'his pafe, where his wound enforceth him, or foraPoete '■ 
jtojklter in his Poeme, when his matter requireth it. 
| Homer in mentioning the fwiftnes of the winde, maketh 
his verfe to runne in pofthafle all vpon Daclilus : and 
Virginia expressing the ftriking downe of an oxe, letteth 
the endof his hexameter fall \rithah,Pro£um£it humi bos. 
.Therefore if I roughhewed my verfe, where my fenfe 
was vnfetled, whether through the nature of the pafsion, 
whjch I felt, or. by rule of art, which I had learned, 
it may feeme a happie fault; or if it were fo framed 
by counfell, thou mayeft t':inke it well donne : if by 
chaunce, happelie. 



a8 TO THE READER. 

Yet write I not this to excufe my felfe of fuch errours, 
as are efcaped eyther by dotage, or ignorance: but 
thofe I refetre to thy gentle curtifie and fauourable 
conjunction, or lay manic of them vpon the Printers 
necke, whom I would blame by his owne prefle, if he, 
would fiiffer me. 

As for any Ariflarchus, Momus, or Zoilus, if they . 
pinch me more then is reafonable, thou courteous 
.Reader, which arte of a better difpofition, (halt rebuke 
^-tbemin my.behalfe ; faying to the firft, that mybirdes 
are al of mine own hatching, and that my onelie oner- 
much hall made Sol angrie in theire Birthday ; to the 
fecond, that although Venus be in my verfe, yet her 
flipper is left out ; to the lad and worft, that 1 rather 
take vpon me to write better then Chcerilus, than once 
fuppofe to imitate Homer. 

I am ouer long, as well for the feare I had to be 
bitten by fuch as are captious, as for the defire I haue 
to pleafe thee that art frendlie. But fince I now wel 
remember me, that nothing is more eaflie let flowne, 
nothing foner difperfed, nothing later recalled backe 
againe, then the bitter blaft of an euill fpoaken man, 
and that he, whome it (hall hurt, had no recure but by 
patience ; I will fet it behinde my heele, as a hurt 
remedileffe, or els, when it comes, falue it vp with 
patience. 

In the meane fpace (curteous Reader) I once againe 
craue the fauourable judgement : and fo, for breuitie 
lake, abruptlie make an end ; committing the to God, 
and my worke to thy fauour. 

Thine, as thou art his, 
Thomas Watfon. 
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John Lyly to the Authour his friend. 

' Ygood friend, Ihaueread yournewpafsions, 
and they haue renewed mine old pleafures, 
the which brought to me no leffe delight, 
then they haue done toyourfelfe commenda- 
tions. And certes had not one of mine eies 
about ferious affaires beene watchful/, both 
by being tootoo bufie had beene wanton : fitch 
is the nature of persuading pleafure, that it melteth the 
marrowe before it fcorch thejkin, and burneth before it 
warmeth: Not vnlike vnto the oyle of /eat, which rotteth 
the bone and neuer ranckletk the flefh, or the Scarab flies, 
which enter into the roote and neuer touch the rinde. 

And whereas you defire to haue my opinion, you may 
imagine that my flomake is rather cloyed, then quefie, and 
therfore mine appetite of leffe force then mine affetlion, 
fearing rather a furfet offweetenes, then defiring a fatif- 
fying. The repeating of Loue, wrought in me a remem- 
brance of liking, but ferching the very vainesofmy hemic, 
I could finde nothing but a broad fcarre, where I left a 
deepewounde: and loofeflringes, where I tyed hard knots: 
and a table offleele, where I framed a plot of wax. 

Whereby I noted that young fwannes are grey, andthe 
olde white, young trees tender, and the old tough, young 
men amorous, and growing in yeeres, either wifer or 
warier. The Corall in the water is a foft weede, on the 
landahardftone: afwordefricthinthefirelikeablackeele, 
but layd in earth like white fnowe : the heart in loue is al- 
together pafsionate, butfreefromdefire, altogether carelefse. 
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But it is net my intent to inueigh againff lone, which 
women account but a bare word, and that men reuerence 
as the beff God : onely this I would add without offence 
to Gentlewomen, that were not men more fuperfficious in 
their praifes, then women are conjlant in their pafsions : 
Louc would either Jhortly be worne out ofvfe, or men out 
ofloue, or women out of lightnes. I can condemne none 
but by coniefTure, nor commend any but by lying, yet 
fufpieion is as free as thought, and as farre as I fee as 
neccfiary, as credulitie. 

Touching your Mifires I muff needes thinke welt, feeing 
you haue written fo well, but as falfe glaffes fhewe the 
faireft faces, fo fine glofes amend the baddeff fancies. 
Apelles painted the Phenix by hearefay not by fight, and 
Lyfippus engraued Vulcan with a flreight legge, whome 
nature framed with a poult foote, which proueth men to 
be of greater affeRion their iudgement. But in that fo 
aptly you haue varied vppon women, I will not vary 
from you, fo confeffe I muff, and if I fhould not, yet 
mought I be compelled, that to Louc were thefweeteff thing 
in the earth : If women were the faithfulleff, and that 
women would be more conjlant if men were more wife. 

And feeing you haue vfed mee fo friendly, as to make 
me acquainted with your pafsions, I will fhortly make 
you pryuie to mine, which I woulde be loth the printer 
flioulde fee, for' that my fancies being neuer fo crooked he 
would put them in ffreight lines, vnfit for my humor, 
neceffarie for his art, who fetteth downe, blinde, in as 
many letters as feeing. 
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Authoris ad Libellum 
fuum Protrepticon. 

j Ade,precor,timiduspatriummittendeperorbtm, 

Nee nugas iacla panic libdk tuas. 
y Si quts Ariftarchus mordaci leeferit ore, 
Culparum eau/as ingeniofus liabe. 
Si rogat, vnde venis, die tu depaupere Vena, 
Non ambire tuas laureaferta comas. 
Stone rogat, verbis quis adauxit metra folutis, 

Ex animo nomen die eecidiffe tibi. 
ForfUan intrabis noftra faeraria Diva, 

Quam edit in medifs tnulla Diana rofis, 
Qua Cybdeemli nojlri; qua gloria regni 

Vnica: qumque fui foia Sybittafoli; 
Qua vatum lima eft ; qua doclis doclior ipfa; 

luno opibus, Pallas moribus, ore Venus ; 
Quafuperat Jieges, quantum quereeta myricas ; 

Quam recinai Fama buccina nulla fatis, 
Ilia tuos fancTo ft fpeclet lumine rithmos, 

quantum gemino Sole beatus eris } 
Tufedjlratus humi, fupplex ampleclere plantas, 
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Cuius erit vilipondere Icefa manus. 
hie tamen, Ale moneo, nifperes tanta futttra ; 

Attica non auris murmura vana probat. 
Hie quoque feu fubeas Sydnai, fiue Dyeri 

Scrinia, qua Mufis arm binapatet; 
Die te Xmiolum non diuitis effe clieniis, 

ConfecTum Dryadis arte, rudique manu; 
Et tamen exhibitum Vera, qui magna mentor 

Virtute et vera nobilitate fua. 
Ind'eferenato vultu te mitts vterque 

Perleget, et nceuos condet vterque tuos. 
Dum famulus Verum comitaris in aurea tefla, 

Of]icij femper fit tibi cura tut. 
Turn fortqffe pij's Nymphis dabit ilk legendum, 

Citm de Cyprtgeno verba ioeqfa ferent. 
Si qua tut nimium Domini miferetur amantis. 

Sic crepita folijs, vt gemuiffe pviet. 
Tetrieafl qua tamen blandos damnauerit tgnes, 

Die tu, mentito me teputffefoco ; 
Tumque refer talos, etfixum coles figillum, 

Qud Venerem temnis,filiolumquefuum. 
Taliter efficies, vt amet te Candida turta t 

Forfan et Autoris palma futura tui, 
Viuc libelle, prccor, Domino fxlicior ipfo, 

Quern fine demeritofors inopina premit : 
Denique, (ft vtfum fuerit ') die month in alto 

Pierij vacuum tempora dura pati. 



A Quatorzain, in the com- 

mendation of Majier Thomas 

Watfon, and of his Mifires, for whom 

he wrote this Booke of Pafsionat 

Sonnetes. 

fHe fun's, which did at Petrarch's byrthday raigne, 
Were fixt againe at thy natiuity, 
Deftening thee the Thufcaris poefie, 
Who fkald the fkies in lofty Quatorzain, 
The Mufes gaue to thee thy fatall vaine, 

The very fame, that Petrarch had, whereby 
Madonna Laures fame is grown e fo hy, 
And that whereby his glory he did gaine. 

Thou haft a Laure, whom well thou dofl commend. 
And to her praife thy pafsion fongs do tend ; 
Yee both fuch praife deferue, as naught can fmother ; 
In briefe with Petrarch and his Laure in grace 
Thou and thy Dame be equall, faue percafe 
Thou paffe the one, and fhe excell's the other. 
G. Bucke. 

fTo the Authour. 
Hy booke beginning fweete and ending fowre, 
Deere friend, bewrayes thy falfe fucceffe in loue, 
Where fmiling fird, thy Miflres falles to lowre, 
When thou did'fl hope her curtefie to proue; 
And finding thy expected lucke to fayle, 
Thou falft from praife, and doft begin to rayle. 
To vfe great tearmes in praife of thy deuife, 
I thinke were vaine : therefore I leaue them out ; 
Content thee, that the Cenfure of the wife 
Hath put that needeles queftion out of doubt: 

Yet howe I weigh the worke that thou haft wrought, 
My iudgement I referre vnto thy thought. 
T. AiJidey. 



An Ode, written to the Mufes Concerning 
this Authour. 

fOu facred Nymphes, Apolloes fitters faire, 
Daughters of loue, parentes of rare deuife, 
Why take you no delight in change of ayre? 
Is Helicon your onely para dife ? 

Hat h Britan foyle no hill, no heath, no well, 
No wood, no wit, wherein you lift to dwell ? 
Ladies voutfafe with pacience once to viewe 
Our liuely fprings, high hills, and pleafaunte lhades, 
And as you like the feat and countries hewe, 
Pitche downe your tentes, and vfe your fporting trades : 
Hard hap it is, if nothing here you finde 
That you can deeme delightfull to your minde. 
Loe Watfon preft to enterteine your powre 
In pleafante fprings of flowing wit, and fkill : 
If you efteeme the pleafures of his bower, 
Let Britan beare your fpring, your groue and hill, 
That it hence foorth may of your fauour boaft, 
And him, whome firil you heere voutfafe for hoaft. 
C. Downhatus. 

f 9 Eiufdem aliud de Authore. 

, Racia permultos peperit ftxcunda poetas. 
Quorum lap/a diu f&cula, fama manet. 
Aufonia Argoliae lellus pofl mmula laudis 

Tranflulit in Latios doflum Helicona finus. 
Acctptam Latium tenuit fouitque poefin, 

Jnque dies Laurus auget, Apollo, tuas. 
Galliot Parnafso aepit ditefiere lingua, 

Ronfardiqw operis Luxuriare nouh.^w-^ 
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Sola quia interea nullum parts Atiglia vatem I 

Verftfiees multi, nemo pacta tibi eft. 
Scilicet ingenium maius fuit ftaclenus arte: 

Forsan et hie merces deftt vtriquefm. 
ligenio tandem prceftans Wat/onus, et arte, 

Pieridas doaiit verba Britanna loqui. 
Et/adles alijs aditus patefecit ad arlem. 

Quam multi atpiunt fingere, nemo refert. 
fftetuus labor eft, lucrum eft Wat/one, tuorum; 

Et tua, ne defintpmmia, Laurus erit. 



fTs feldome feene that Merite hath his due, 
Or els Dezerte to find his iuft defire : 
For nowe Reproofe with his defacing crewe 
Treades vnderfoote that rightly fhould afpyre ; 
Milde Induftrie difcourag'd hides his face, 
And Jhuns the light, in feare to meete Diffract. 
Seld feene faid I (yet alwaies feene with fome) 
That Merite gains good will, a golden hyre, 
With whome Reproofs is call afide for fcumme J 
., That growes apace that vertue helps t' afpire ; 
And Induftrie well chearilh't to his face 
In funlhine walkes, in fpight of fowre Di/graee. 
This fauour hath put life into the pen, 
That heere prefentes his firil finite in this kinde : 
He hopes acceptance, friendly graunte it then ; 
Perchaunce fome better worke doth (lay behinde. 
. My cenfure is, which reading you ftiall fee, 
A Pythy, jweete, and cunning poefye. 
AT. Roydon. 



fib the Authour. 
F grauer headdes dial! count it ouerlight, 
To treate of Loue : fay thou to them : AJlaine 
Is incident vnto thefinefl die. 
And yet no ftaine at all it is for thee, 
Thefe layes of Loue, as myrth to melancholy, 
To followe fail thy lad Antigone, 
Which may beare out a broader worke then this, 
Compyl'd with iudgement, order, and with arte. 
And Ihrowde thee vnder (hadowe of his winges, 
Whofe gentle heart, and head with learning fraight 
Shall yeld thee gracious fauour and defence. 
G. Peele. 

A Quatorzain of the Au- 
thour vnto this Ms booke 

of Louepafsi- 
ons. 

fVJittle booke goe hye thee hence away, [parte 
Whofe price (God know's) will countervaile no 
Of p aines I tooke, to make thee what thou arte : 
And yet I ioy thy byrth. But hence I fay, 
Thy brothers are halfe hurt by thy delaye ; 

For thou thy felfe arte like the deadly dart, 
Which bred thy byrth from out my wounded hart. 
But flill obferue this rule where ere thou ftaye, 
In all thou mai'ft tender thy fathers fame, 
„ '"Bad is the Bird, thatfileth his owne neji. 

. If thou be much miflik't, They are to blame, 
day thou, that deedes well donne to euill wrcfl : 

Or els confefle, A Toye to be thy name ; 
„ This trifling world A Toye befeemeth bed. 



The Author ill this Palsion laltelh but occafion to open his eftate 
in loue ; the miferable accidentes whereof are fufficiently 
defcribed hereafter in the copious varietie of his deuifes : and 
whereas in this Sonnet he feemeth one while to defpaire, and yet 
by and by after to haue fome hope of good fucceffe, the con- 
trarielie ought not to offend, if the nature and true quahtie 
of a loue pafsion bee well confidcred. And where he mention- 
eth that once hee forned loue, heealludeth to a peece of worke, 
whiche he wrote long fince, fit geautjk OaUBU. wliirh he yth 
latpfr perfected, to the good liking of many that We , fa m e 
* r " ' L "* L " '—"--* ' - * — t, which caufeth 



WE11 fare the life fometimes I ledde ere this, 
oi_*-i W^ en y et no downy heare yclad my face ; 

My heart deuoyde of cares did bath in bliffe, 
My thoughts were free in euery time and place ; 
But now (alas) all's fowle, which then was faire, 
My wonted ioyes are turning to defpaire. 
Where then I liu'd without controule or checke. 
An other now is miftris of my minde, 
Ci^irfhath clapt a yoake vpon my necke, 
Vnder whofe waighte I hue in feruile kinde : 
I now cry creake, that ere I fcomed loue, 
Whofe might is more then other Gods aboue. 
I haue aflaide by labour to efchewe 
What fancy buildes vpon a loue conceite, 
But neartheleffe my thought reuiues anew, 
Where in fond loue is wrapt, and workes deceite : 
Some comfort yet I haue to liue her thrall, 
In whome as yet I find no fault at all. 
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in this pafsion the Author defcribeth in how pilious a cafe 
the hart of a louer is, being (as he faynelh heere) feperated 
from his owne body, and rembued into a darkfome and 
folitarie wildernes of woes. The conuey ance of his inuer'' 
i s, plaine and pleafant enough 6T tl felfe,"anJ Therefore n 
etn t he lefle annotation before it ~ "~ 



§V harte is fett him downe twixt hope and feares 
Vpon the ftonie banke of high defire, 
To view his own made flud of blubbering teares 
Whofe waues are bitter fait, and hote as fire : 
There blowes no blaft of wind but ghoftly grones 
Nor waues make other noyfe then pitious moanes 
As life were fpent he waiteth Charons boate, 
And thinkes lie dwells on fide of Stigian lake : 
But blacke defpaire fome times with open throate, 
Or fpightfull Ieloufie doth caufe him quake, 

With howlinge fhrikes on him they call and crie 
That he as yet fhall nether Hue nor die : 
Thus voyde of helpe he fittes in heauie cafe, 
And wanteth voyce to make his iufl complaint 
No flowr but Hiacynth in all the place, 
No funne comes there, nor any heau'nly fainte, 
But onely fhee, which in him felfe remaines, 
And ioyes her eafe though he abound in paines. 
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This pafsion is all framed in manner of a dialogue, wherein 
the Author talketh with his ovroe heart, beeing nowe through 
the command em ei it and force of loue feparated from his 
bodie miraculouilie, and again!! nature, to follow his miftres, 
in hope, by long attendance vpon her, to purchafe in the end 
her loue and fauoar, and by that meanes to make him felfe 
all one with her owne heart. 



ijg* Peake gentle heart, where is thy dwelling place ? 
{KftWith her, whofe birth the heauens themfelues haue 
bleft. 
What doll thou there ? Somtiraes behold her face, 
And lodge fometiraes within her criftall breft : 
She cold, thou hot, how can you then agree ? 
Not nature now, but loue doth goueme me. 
With her wilt thou remaine, and let mee die? 
If I returne, wee both (hall die for griefe : 
If Hill thou ftaye, what good fhall growe thereby ? . 
He moue her heart to purchafe thy reliefe : 

What if her heart be hard, and Hop his eares ? 
He ftgh aloud, and make him foft with teares ; 
If that preuaile, wilte thou retume from thence? 
Not I alone, her heart fhall come with mee : 
Then will you both Hue vnder my defence ? 
So long as life will let vs both agree : 

Why then difpaire, goe packe thee hence away, 
I hue in hope to haue a golden daie. 
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The chiefe groiinde and matter of this Sonnet ftandeth vppon 
the refoearfall of fuch fhinges as by reporte of the Poets, are 
dedicated vnto Venus, whereof the Authour fometinie wrote 
thefe three Latine verfes. 

Mens Erycinttt, Aeidalius fins, alia columba, 
Hefperus, ora Pathos, Roja, Myrtus, et in/ula Cyprus, 
Idaliumque nemus ; Veneri haxfunt omnia faera. 
And Forcatulus the French Poet wrote vppon the fame parti- 
culars, but more at large, he beginneth thus, 
Eft arbor Veneri Myrtus gratifsima, flora 

Tarn Rofa, quam volurres alba columba pririt. 
Igni/erum calipra cunclis diligit aftris 

Hefperon, Idaliumfapc adit vna nemus, etc. 



JC&VVeete Venus if as nowe thou (land my friende, 

§e\ As once thou didlt vnto Kinge l Priams fonne, 
My ioyfull mufe (hall neuer make an end 
Of praifing thee, and all that thou hafl done : 
Nor this my penne fhall euer ceafe to write 
Of ought, wherin fweete Venus takes delite. 

My temples hedged in with Myrtle bowes 

Shall fet afide Apolloes Lawrett tree, 

As did *Anchifes fonne, when both his browes 

With Myrtle hee befet, to honour thee t 

Then will I fay, the Rofe of flowres is beft. 
And filuer Dooues for birdes excell the reft. 

He praife no ftaxre but Hefpertts alone, 

Nor any hill but Eryeinus mounte, 

Nor any woodde but Idaly alone, 

Nor any fpring but Atidalian founte, 

Nor any land but onely Cyprus fhoare, 

Nor Gods but Loue, and what would Venus more? 

I Pari*, ■ Materaa redimirul tempo™ MirtD. Virg. 



All this Fafeion (two verfes only excepted) is wholly tranflated 
out of Petrarek, where he writeth, 

S' amor noil i, cht dunquc i quetdfiftnto t pm prima 1 

Ma s'egli } amor, per Via chi cofa, i quale! Sonnet 103. J 

Se 611011a, una"! Vegetlo a/pro i mortals t 

Se ria, ond'ift dakc agni tormtiito 1 
Heerein certaine contrarieties, wliiehe are incident to him 
that loueth extreemelye, are liuely exprefTed by a Metaphore. 
And it may be noted, that Ihe Author in his firft h alfe verfc of 
thjs t ran flat ion yai-icih Jrpm lTa;j"~i>. yjijcfn^/iiiw^ vfetlT 
in tra:illa tin;: llic ff.'. k J". 1 1 1 . ; \vl:iu!i lie (1otri~ vpon "no 



jflfF't bee not lone I feele, what is it then? 
(^ If lone it bee, what kind a thing is loue? 
If good, how chance he hurtes fo many men ? 
If badd, how happ's that none his hurtes difproue ? 
If willingly I bume, how chance I waile? 
If gainft. my will, what forrow will auaile ? 
liuefome death, O fweete and pleaiant ill, 
Againft my minde how can thy might preuaile ? 
If I bend backe, and but refraine my will, 
If I confent, I doe not well to waile ; 
I And touching him, whome will hath madeaflaue, i 
( The Prouerbe faith of olde, Sdfe doe, felfe haue. ) ' 
Thus beeing tofl with wihdes of fundry forte 
Through daung'rons Seas but in a (lender Boat, 
With errour (luit,.and driu'n befide the porte. 
Where voide of wifdomes fraight it lies afloate, 
I wane in doubt what helpe I (hall require, 
In Sommer freeze, in winter burne like fire. 



This pafsion is a. tranflation into latine of the felfe fame 
fonnet of Petrarch which you red laftljr alleaged, and 
commeth fomwhat neerer vnto the Italian phrafe then the 
Englifh doth. The Author when he tranflated it. w as not 
t faen min ded euet to hauri^wTtfi^TTmn felfe fo" farreT 
a s lo Airlift in CT e ' amSniH rTur^i^TlL TJ eET. " B u f bange 
Wied in mSmmS ' Pflrarch his fonnets Tnto latin new 
clothed this amongft many others, which one day may per- 
chance come to light : And becaufe it befitteth this place, 
he is content you furuey it here as a probable ligne of his 
dayly fufferance in lone. 



tOcfi nonfit amor, quod per fentifco, quid ergo eftl 
Si fit amor, turn quid fit amor qua/ifi/ue rogandum: 
Si bonus eft, vnde effeclus producil acerbos 1 
Sin ma/us, vnde eius tormentum dulce putatur ? 

Sique volens vror, qua tanti caufa doloris ? 

Sin tnuiius amo, quid melamenta iuuabuntl 
Itethum viuax, 6 deleilabile damnum, 
Qui fie tne fuperes, libi ft eoncedere noUmt 

El me ft potior vinci, cur lugeo viflus f 

Aduerfis raptor ventis, nuiloque magiftro. 
Per maris effufi ftuclus, in puppe caduea, 

Qua vacua ingatio, tantoque errore grauata eft, 
Ipfus vt ignorem de me quid dicere pqffim : 
Frigeo, dum media efleeftas; dum bruma, eaiefco. 
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This pafsion of loue is Kudy expreffed by the Anthour, in thai 
he lauiihlie praifeth the perfon and beautifull omamentes 
of his loue, one after an olher as (hey lie in order. He partly imi- 
tateth herein Anient Siluins, who fetteth^downe the like in de- 
fcribing Lucrdia the loue of Euryalus ; and partly he followeth 
Aria/to cant. 7. where herfefcribeth^iiMfl : and part lyborroweth 
from fome others where they defcribe the famous Helen of Greece: 
you may therefore, if you pleafeaptlie call thisfonnet asaScholler 
of good Judgement hath already Chriftened it iivt) i-opmrirunj. 



>'<PT Arke you that lift to heare what fainte I feme : 
(#£; Her yellowe lockes exceede the beaten goulde ; 
Her fparkeling eies in heau'n a place deferue j 

Her forehead high and faire of comely moulde ; 
Her wordes are muficke all of filuer founde ; 
Her wit fo fharpe as like can fcarfe be found : 
Each eybrowe hanges like Iris in the fkies ; 
1 Her Eagles noli.' is ftraight of ftately frame; 
On either cheeke a Safe and Lillie lies ; 
Her breath is fweete perfume, or hollie flame; 

Her lips more red than any Coratt ftone; 

Hernecke more white, then aged 'Swans yat mone; 
Her bred tranfparent is, like Chrtflatt rocke; 
Her fingers long, fit for Apolloes Lute ; 
Her flipper fuch as i Momus dare not mocke; 
Her vertues all fo great as make me mute: 

What other partes fhe hath I neede not fey, 

Whofe face alone is caufe of my decaye. 

1 Najus Aquilinus « Persaram I Vide Chiliad 1. cent. 5 adag. 74. 
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Adlmon for efpying Diana as fhee bathed her naked, was 
transformed into a Hart, and fone after tome in pieces by his 
ovrae houndes, as Oai^ defcribeth at large lib. 3. Mttomorpk. 
And Silius Italian libr. 12. dt bello Punka glaunceth at it in this 
manner. 

Fanta eft, cum laceris Actaon fiebilc membrii 

Svpplicium luerct/peclata infinte Diane, 

Attanitum mutilate mala fugijc farcutem 

Perfreta Ariftxunt, etc. 

The Author alluding in al this Pafsion vnto the fault of Aelaon, 

and to the hurte, which hee fufteined, fetteth downe his owne 

amorous in felici tie ; as Ouiil d\d after his banilhmente, when 

in an other fenfe hee applied this ficliou vnto himfelfe, being 

exiled (as it Ihould feeme) for hauing at vnawares taken Cerfar 

in fome great fault : for thus hee ivriteth. 

Cur aliquid vidi, cur noxia lumina feci I etc. 
Infcius Aettcon vidilfine wjle Dianam, 
Prada fuit eanibus nee minus UU/uii. 



JA GiEiWi loll in middle of his fport 
Qg\ Both lhape and life, for looking but a wry, 
Diana was afraid he would report 
What fecretes he had feene in palling by : 

To tell but trueth, the felfe fame hurt haue I 
By viewing her, for whome I dayly die; 
I leefe my woonted fhape, in that my minde 
Doth fuffer wracke vpon the ilonie rocke 
Of her difdaine, who contrary to kinde 
Doth beare a bred more harde then any flocke ; 
And former forme of limmes is changed quite 
By cares in loue, and want of due delight. 
I leefe my life in that each fecret thought, 
Which I conceiue through wanton fond regard, 
Doth make me fay, that iife auaileth nought 
Where ferutce cannot haue a due reward ; 

I dare not name the Nimph that works myfmart, 
Though loue hath grau'n her name within my hart. 



''Jytia (as Perottus witnefleth) was a glorious Nimph, and thereof 
had her name: for *X4n in greeke fignifielh glorie : and therfore 
fheafpiredtobetheloueof-Whimfelfe, who preferring LeniotJiiw 
before her, (he was in ihorl fpace ouergonne with fuche extreme 
itie of care, that by companion of the Gods (nee was tranffonaed 
into a Marigoldc ; which is significant lie called Hdiotropium, 
becaufe euen nowe after change of forme ihee ftill oblerueth 
the riling and going downe of hir beloued the funne, as Quid 
mention eth, 

Jllafuum, quamuis radice tenelur, 
Vertitur ad HoUiii, mutataqut frntat amorem. Metam. lib. 4. 

And by this it mate eafdie bee gheffed, wliie in this paffion the 
Antliour compareth him felfe with the Marigold, and his 
lone vnto the Sanm. 



fHe Marigold to likes the louely Sunne, 
That when he fettes the other hides her face, 
And when he ginnes his morning courfe to runne, 
She fpreades abroad, and fhowes her greateil grace ; 
So fhuts or fprouts my ioy, as doth this flow're, 
When my Sheefutme doth either laugh or lowre. 
When Ihee departes my fight, I die for paine, 
In clofing vp my hearte with cloudie care ; 
And yet when once I viewe her face againe, 
I flretght reuiue, and ioye my wonted fare : 

Therewith my heart ofte faies, when all is done, 
That heau'n and earth baue not a brighter funne. 
A iealous thought yet puttes my minde in feare, 
Left. loue him felfe defcending from his throne 
Shoulde take by Health and place her in his fpheare, 
Or in fome higher globe to rule alone : [their praye 
Which if he fhould, the heau'ns might boafi 
But I (alas) might curfe yat difmall day. 



The Authour hath made two or three other paflions vpon this 
matter that is heere conteined, alluding to the loffe of his 
light and life fmce the time he firft belieald her face, whofe 
loue hath thus bewitched him. But heere hee mentioneth, 
the blindneffe of Tyrefias lo proceed of an other caufe, then 
he doth in thofe his other Sonnettes, And heerein he leaneth 
not to the opinion of Ihe greater forle of Poets, but vnto fome 
fewe, after whom Polyiian hath written aifo, as followeth ; 
Baciilum dot ddnde petenletn 
Tynfia: magni, qui quondam Pallada nudum 
Vidit, el hoc raptata pcnfauit mature lucem. 
Sutius in ojfetijbs bacttlo ditce tentUre grejfus 
Nee dajt ipfe jidi, quin facro inftmela furore 
Ora tnouet, tantique parat folatia damni. 

tYne 'eyes dye firft, which laft enioyed life, 
Not hurt by bleated eies, but hurt with light 
Of fuch a blazing ftarre as kindeleth ftrife 
Within my bred as well by day as night : 
And yet no poyfned Cockatrice lurk't there, 
Hervertuous beames diffuadefuch foolifh feare. 
Befides, I liue as yet ; though blinded nowe 
Like him, that fawe Mineruaes naked fide, 
And loft his fight (poore foule) not knowing howe ; 
Or like to him, whome euill chance betide, 
In ftraying farre to light vpon that place, 
Where midft a fount he founde Dianaes grace. 
But he alone, who Polyphemus night, 
Trewe patterne was of me and all my woe, 
Of all the reft that euer loft their fight : 
For being blinde, yet loue polfeft him fo, 

That he each howY on eu'ry dale and hill 
Sung fonges of loue to ■ Galattat Hill. 

1 Quod naiurale cue, ait Pliaiui * Culatira was a water Nymph am] 



]n this fimnet is conertty fet forth, howpleafaunt a paflion (he 
Author one day~emoyed, when by chance he ouerharde his 
miftris, whilft Ihe was finging priuately by her felfe : And 
fone after into ho we forrowfull a dumpe, or founden extafie 
he fell, when vpon the firil light of him (he abruptlie fini- 
Ihtd her fong and melodie. 



fGoulden bird and Phenix of our age, 
Whofe fweet^ records and more then earthly voice 
By wondrous force did then my griefe affwage 
When nothing els could make my heart reioyce, 
Thy teunes (no doubt) had made a later end, 
If thou hadfl knowen how much they flood my frend. 
When filence dround the latter warbling noate, 
A fudden griefe eclypil my former ioye, 
My life it felfe in calling Carons boate 
Did figh, and fay, that pleafure brought anoy; 

And blam'd mine eare for liftning to the found 
Of fuch a fonge, as had increaft my wound. 
My heauie heart remembring what was pafl 
Did forrowe more than any tounge can tell ; 
As did the damned foules that ftoode agaft, 
When Orpheus with his wife retum'd from hell : 

Yet who would think, that Mufike which is fwete, 
In curing paines could caufe delites to fleete? 



:, 5 fc«b, Google 



The fubieift of this paflion is all on: with that, which is next before 
it : but that the Authour fomwhsit more highly here extolleth 
his ladies excellencie, bolh for the lingulsuitie of her voyce, 
and her wonderfull arte in vfe and moderation of the fame. 
But moreouer, in this former, the Authour relateth how after 
the hearing of his miftris fing, his affe<£tion towardes her by that 
meanes was more vehemently kindled, then it had bin at any 
time before. 



fMeruaile I, why poets heretofore 
Extold i Arions harp or Mercuries, 
Although the one did bring a filhe to ihore, 
And th' other as a *figne adorn'd the fkies. 
Yf they with me had heard an Angells voice, 
They would vn (ay th em fe lues, an d praife my ch o ife . 
Not Philomela now deferues the price, 
Though fweetely fhe recount her caufe of raone : 
Nor Phtxbus arte in muficall deuife, 
Although his lute and voyce accord in one ; 
Muficke her felf, and all the Mufes nine, 
For fkil or voyce their titles may refigne. 
bitter fweete, or hunny mixt with gall, 
My hart is hurt with ouermuch delight, 
Mine eares wel pleaf d with tunes, yet deafe with all : 
Through muficks helpe loue hath increaft his might ; 
I floppe mine eares as wife Vliffes bad, 
But all to late, now loue hath made me mad. 

DrlpUn, Martial. lib.£ ""* Cyllc^KVest ° ' y ™ 
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The Autli.wr defcanteth on forwards vpon the late effeil, which 
the fong of his Miftres hath wrought in him, by augmenting 
the heate of his former lone. And in this pafiion after he hath 
fet downe fome miraculous good effec'les of Muficlce, hee falleth 
into queftion with him felfe, what thould be the Caufe, why the 
fweete melodie of his Miftres ftioulde fo much hnrte him, con- 
trarie to the kinrlc and nature of muficall hannonie. 



fSdepiad did cure with trumpets founde 
Such men as firil had loll their hearing quite : 
And many fuch as in their drinke lay drownd 
Damon reuiu'd with tunes of graue delight: 

And Tktophrajl when ought his minde oppreft, 
Vfd muCckes helpe to bring him felfe to reft: 
With founde of harpe Tholes did make recure 
Of fuch as lay with peflilence forlome: 
With Organ pipes Xcnocrates made pure 
Theire wits, whofe mindes long Lunaty had worae: 
Howe comes it then, that mufick in my minde 
Enforceth caufe of hurt againft her kinde? 
For fmce I heard a fecret heau'nly fong, 
Loue hath fo wrought by vertue of conceite, 
That I fhall pine vpon fuppofed wrong 
Vnleffe fhee yeelde, that did mee fuch deceit : 
O eares now deafe, wits al drownd in cares, 
O heart furpryf d with plagues at vnawares. 
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ficTJon: tbatwhileft he greedelie laied open his eares to the 
hearing of his Ladies voice, as one more then halfe in a doubt, 
that Apollo him felfe had beene at hand, Loue efpiyng a time 
of aduantage, tranffoimed him felfe into the fubftance of aier, 
and fo deceitfullie entered into him with his owne great good- 
will and defire, and nowe by mayne force ftill holdeth his 
poflfeffion. 



fOme that reporte great Alexanders life, 
They lay, that harmonic fo mou'd his mind, 
That oft he roafe from meat to warlike ftrife 
At founde of Trampe, or noyfe of battle kind, 
And then, that mufickes force of fofter vaine 
Cauf d him retume from flrokes to meat againe. 
And as for me, I thinke it nothing ftrange, 
That mufick hailing birth from heau'ns abouc, 
By diuers tunes can make the minde to change: 
For I my felfe is hearing my fweete Loue, 
By vertue of her fong both tafted griefe, 
And fuch delight, as yeelded fome reliefe. 
When firft I gan to giue attentiue eare, 
Thinking Apolhes voice did haunte the place, 
I little thought my Lady had beene there : 
But whilefl. mine eares lay open in this cafe, 

Transform'd to ayre Loue entred with my will, 
And nowe perforce doth keepe poueflion ftilL 
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Still nee followeth on with further dcuife vppon the late Melodic 
of his Miftres: and in this (outlet doth namelie preferre her 
before MuSeke her felfe, and all the three Grtxts\ affirming, if 
either he, or els Apcilo bee ordeined a iudge to giue fentence of 



fOwe Muficke hide thy face or blufh for (name, 
Since thou haft heard hir fkill and warbling voice, 
Who far beefore thy felfe deferu's thy name, 
And for a Science mould bee had in choife : 
Or if thou ftill thy title wilt retaine, 
Equal! hir fong with helpe of all thy trairte. 
But as I deeme, it better were to yeelde 
Thy place to her, to whom the price belonges, 
Then after ftrife to leefe both fame and field. 
For though rude Satyres like of Marfias fonges, 
And Choridon efteeme his oaten quill: 
Compare them with hir voice, and both are ill. 
Nay, which is more, bring forth the Graces three, 
And each of them let fing hir fong apart, 
And who doth beft twill foone appeare by mee, 
When fhee fhall make replie which rules my heart : 
Or if you needes will make Apollo iudge, 
So fure I am to winne I neede not grudge. 
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In this paffion the Authonr vpon the late fweete fong of his Mifties, 
makelh her his birde ; and therwithall partlie defcribeth her 
worthines, ' and partlie his owne eftale. The one parte he 
ftieweth, by the coulour of her feathers, by her flatelie minde, 
and by that fouereintie which (he hath ouer him : the other, 
by description of his delight in her companie, and her ftrangenes, 
and drawing backe from a dewe acceptance of his feruice. 



§Y gentle birde, which fung fo fweete of late, 
Is not like thofe, that flic about by kind, 
Her feathers are of golde, fhee wantes a mate, 
And knowing wel her worth, is proud of mind: 
And wheras Com do keepe their birds in cage, 
My bird keepes mee, and rules me as hir page. 
She feedes mine eare with tunes of rare delight, 
Mine eye with lotting lookes, my heart with ioy, 
Wherhence I thinke my feruitude but light, 
Although in deede I fuffer great annoye: 
And (iure) it is but reafon, I fuppofe, 
He feele the pricke, that feekes to pluck the Rofe. 
And who fo mad, as woulde not with his will 
Leefe libertie and life to heare her ling, 
Whofe voice excels thofe harmonies that fill 
Elifian fieldes, where growes etemall fpring ? 

If mightie lotu fhould heare what I haue hard, 
She (fure) were his, and all my market marde. 
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The Author not yet hailing foigotten the fonge of his miftres, 
maketh her in this paffion a seconde Photnix, though not of 
Arabia, and yet no leffe acceptable to Apollo, then is that bird 
of Arabia. And the cheife caufes why Sol fhoulde fauour bir, 
he accounteth to be thefe two, hir excellent beawtie, and hir 
skill in mufike, of which two qualities Sol is well knowen to be 
an efpeciall cheife patrone, and fometimes the only author or 
giuer of the fame. 



fF Poets haue done well in times long pad, 
To glofe on trifling toyes of little price: 
Why ihould not I prefume to faine as faft, 
Efpying forth a ground of good deuife? 

A Sacred Nimpk is ground whereon ile write, 
The fairefl Nimph that euer yet faw light. 
And fince her fong hath fild mine eares with ioye, 
Hir vertues pleafd my minde, hir face mine eye, 
I dare affirme what foroe will thinke a toy, 
She Phcenix is, though not of Arable ; 

And yet the plumes about hir neck are bright, 
And Sol him felfe in her hath chiefe delight. 1 
You that will know why Sol afoordes her loue, 
Seeke but the cawfe why Peakocks draw the place, 
Where luno fitts; why Venus likes the Doue; 
Or why the Owle befitts Mineruaes grace; 

Then yf you grudge, that fhe to Sol belonge, 
Marke but hir face, and heare hir skill in fonge. 

1 Vide Plimuin Natur. hisL lib. 10 cap. a. 
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This fbf.net is perfeclly patheticall, and confifteth in two princi- 
pal! pointes : whcrof the firft conteyneth an aecufation of Lone 
for his hurt full effects and vfuall tyrannic ; the fecond part is a 
futlden recantation 01 excufe of the Authors euill words, by 
caftinge the fame vpoo the necke of his beloued, as being the 
onely caufe of his late frenzy and blafphcamous rage fo lauilhly 
powred forth in fowlc fpeachea. 



fOue is a fowr delight; a fugred greefe; 
A liuinge death; an euerdying life; 
A breache of Reqfons lawe ; a fecret theefe ; 
A fea of teares; an euerlafting flrife; 

A bayte for fooles; a fcourge of noble witts; 
A Deadly wound; a (holte which euer hitta. 
Loue is a blinded God; an angry boye; 
KLabyrintk of dowbts; an ydle hi ft; 
A flaue to BeawlUs will; a witles toy; 
A rauening bird, a tyraunt moft vniufl; 

A burning heate; A cold; a flattring foe; 
A priuate hell; a very world of woe. 
Yet mightie Loue regard not what I faye, 
Which lye in traunce bereft of all my witts, 
But blame the light that leades me thus aftraye, 
And makes my tongue blafpheme by frantike fittS: 
Yet hurt her not, left I fufteyne the fmart, 
Which am content to lodge her in my heart 
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Tie Author in this pafsiott reproneih the vfuall defcription of 
loue ; which aide Poetes haue fo lonj* time embraced : and 
prouethby probabilities that he neither vs a childe (as they say) 
nor blinde, nor winged like abirde, nor armed archer like with 
bowe and arrowes, neither frantike, nor wife, nor yet vndoathed, 
nor (to conclude) anie God at all. And yet when he hath laid 
al he can to this end, he cryeth out vpon the fecret nature and 
qualitie of Loue, as being that, whereunto he can by no meanes 
attaine, although he haue fpent a long and tedious courfe of 
time in bis feiuice. 



fF Cupid were a childe, as Pods faine, 
How comes it then that Mars doth feare his might ? 
If blind j how chance fo many to theire paine, 
Whom he hath hitte, can witneffe of his fight? 
If he haue wings to flie where thinkes him beft, 
How happes he lurketh flill within my brefl ? 
If bowe and fhaftes mould be his chiefefl tooles, 
Why doth he fet fo many heartes on fire ? 
If he were madde, how could he further fooles 
To whet theire wits, as place and time require ? 
If wife, how could fo many leeze theire wittes, 
Or doate through loue, and dye in frantike fittes ? 
If naked flill he wander too and froe, 
How doth not Sunne or froil offend his lkinne ? 
If that a God he be, how falles it fo, 
That all wants end, which he doth once beginne ? 

O wondrous thing, that I, whom Loue hath fpent, 
Can fcarcely knowe him felf, or his intent 
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In this paflion the Authour being ioynill for a kiffe, which he had 
receiued of his Lout, compareth the fame vnto that kiffe, which 
fometime Venus bellowed vpon Aefculofius, for hauing taken 
a Bramble out of her foote, which pricked her through the 
hidden fpitefull deceyte of Diana, by whom it was tided in her 
way, as Strozza writeth. And nee enlargeth his inuention vppon 
the (tench prouerbiall fpeech, which importeth thus much in 
effeift, that three things proceed from the mouth, which are to 
be had in high account, Breath, Speech, and Kisfing; the firft 
argueth a mans life; the fecond, his thought; the third and 
fail, his louc. 



fN time long paft, when in Dianaa chafe 
A bramble bulb, prickt Venus in the foote, 
Olde jEfculapius healpt her heauie cafe 
Before the hurte had taken any roote: [hard 

Wherehence although his beard were crifping 
She yeelded him a kiffe for his rewarde. 
My lucke was like to his this other day, 
When (he, whom I on earth do worihip moll, 
For kifsing me vouchtafed thus to lay, 
Take this for once, and make thereof no bod: 

1 Forthwith my heart gaue figne of ioy by flrippes, 
As though our foules had ioynd by ioyning lippes. 
And fmce that time I thought it not amine 
To iudge which were the befl. of all thele three; 
Her breath, her fpeach, or that her daintie kiffe, 
And (fure) of all the kiffe beff liked me : 

For that was it, which did reuiue my hart 
Opprell and ahnbil deade with dayly fmart 



In the firlt flaffe of this paEGon die Authour imitateth Petrarch, 

Chi vuol iieder qHantunquc pii& Natura 
El del Ira not, iienga ii mirar ceftti, etc. 
And the very like fenfe hath Serafkine in One of his SlrambolU, 
where he beginneth thus, 

Chi vuol ueder gran coft altiert e tattnu, 
Venga a mirar coflci, laqualt adoro : 
Hnuegratsa rial del continue piout, etc. 



WHo lift to vewe dame Natures cunning fldl, 
! _ i ^ r ^ And fee what heau'n hath added to the lame, 
Let him prepare -with me to gaze his fill 
Onherapafe, whofegifts exceed ye trump of fame: 
But let him come a pafe before fhe flye 
From hence, to fixe her feate aboue the fkye. 
By lunoes gift ihe beares a ftately grace, 
Pallas hath placed lkill amidd'ft her bred; 
Venus her felfe doth dwell within her face; 
Alas I faint to thinke of all the reft; 

And fhall I tell wherewith I moft haue warres? 
With thofe her eyes, which are two heau'nly ftarres. 
Theire beames drawe forth by great attractiue power 
My moiftned hart, whofe force is yet fo fmall, 
That thine they bright, or lift they but to lowre, 
It fcarcely dare behold fuch lights at all, 

1 But fobbes, and fighes, and Jaith I am vndonne; 
No bird but Ioues can looke againft the funne. 

I Vide Plin. nit. hist lib. 10. up. j SMiphinum sonct I. vbi it iquila 
tt ttha^ cap. 6. quidehacre roufualur aniaque pullis per comparaaoneiQ l*-' 
ex Anstatclis oistoria. Porrd vide glDUMJmd CAMt. 



The Jubilance of this pafsion is taken out of Seraphine fonetto 
117. which beginneth thus. 

Quando nafccJH amort quando la terra 
Se rinutfte di verdc e bel colon; 
Di chefit/h create? d'vn ardore, 
Che do la/duo infe rinchiude e/erra etc. 
But the Anthot hath in this tranflation inuerted the Order of 
forae verfes of Seraphine, and added the two laft of himfelfe to 
make the reft to feeme the more patheticalL 



WHen werte thou bome fweet Love? who was thy 
•lj^ When i^a firft adom'd Ztaw<r 7&7w lap, [fire? 
Then fprung I forth from Wanton hole deft-re: 
Who was thy nurfe to feede thee firil with pap? 
Youth firil with tender hand bound vp my 

heade, 
Then laide, with Lookes alone I mould be fed ; 
What maides had lhe attendant on her fide, 
To playe, to finge, to rocke thee fafl a fleepe? 
Vaine Nuenejfe, Bmutie Paire, and Fompeous Pride; 
By ftealth when further age on thee did creepe; 

Where did ft thou make thy chiefe abiding place? 
In Wilting Hartcs; -winch were of gentle race; 
What ift wherewith thou wagefl wanes with me? 
Fazre colde as Ife, and Hope as hote as fire; 
And can not age or death make end of thee? 
No, no, my dying life (till makes retire; 

Why then fweete Zoue take pittie on my paine, 
Which often dye, and oft reuiue againe. 
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The Anthor in this pafton wifheth he were in like eftate and 

condition with the Looking Glqffi of his miilres ; by thai meanes 
the oftner to be made happie with her fauourable and faire 
afpecl. And in the laft ftaffe he alludeth fomewhat to the 
inuention of Seraphim, where he vfeth thefe words, in writing 
vpon the Glaffe of his beloued. 

Che ko viflo ogni quol vetrtj render foco 
Quando I dai Sol pereojfo in quaUke parte, 
E?l Sol che in gUoecki tot dando in quel loco 
Deuria per reflexion lutta infiammarte etc. 



fHou Glaffe, wherein that Sunns delight es to fee 
Her own afpect, whofe beams haue dride my hart, 
Would God I might poffeffe like rtate with thee, 
And ioy fome eafe to quaile my bitter finart : 
Thou gazeft on her face, and the on thine ; 
I fee not hers, nor ftie will looke on mine. 
Once hauing lookt her fill, the tumes thee froe, 
And leaues thee, though amaz'd, yet wel content ; 
But careleffe of my cares, will I or noe, 
Still dwells within my bread with tears befprent ; 
And yet my hart to her is fuch a thrall. 
That she driu'n out, my life departs withalL 
But thou deceitful! Glaffe (I feare) with guyle 
Haft wrought my woes to ftiield thy felfe from ill, 
Shot forth her beames which were in thee erewhile, 
And burnt my tender bred againft my will : 

For Chriflalt from it felfe reflectes the Sunne 
And fyres his coate, which knows not how tis done. 
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i many p 
_. ...s Mifttes 
ticulars of this paflion are 

of one place, and part 01 . . 

is plactxi this frflion by the Authour, that Cvpid shooting his 
arrowe from out the faire eies of his Miftres, did fo wounde 
him with loue and defire, that now he is paft all recure by any 
phificke, and therefore is faine to vfe the o]de verfe, 
Ha miki quad nullis amor eft medicabilis ha-bis. 



fHou glade, wherein my Dame hath fuch delight, 
As when fhe braues, then moil on thee to gaze, 
I mantel howe her beames that are fo bright 
Do neuer caufe thy brittle fides to craze : 

Thou fhould'fl by reafon mealt or eafly breake 
To feele fuch force, thy fubflance being weake. 
For when flie firfl with feeming ftately grace 
Beftowd on me a louing fweete regard, 
The beames, which then proceeded from her face 
Were fuch, as for the fame I found no warde, 
But needes perforce I mull become content 
To mealt in minde till all my wittes were fpent 
And therewithal! Cupido plaid his part, 
He fhotte a fhaft throughout her chriftall eyes, 
Wherewith he cleft in twaine my yeelding heart ; 
And this is caufe my panting heart dill cries, 

I breake, I mealt, helpe heau'ns in my behoue, 
No herbe doth growe whofe vertue cureth loue. 
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It is to be confidered in reading this Pafcion, howe in fome 
anfweres, the accent or poynting of the wordes is altered, and 
therewithal! howe the Authour walking in the woods, and be 
wayling his inward pafsion of Loue, is contraried by the replies 
of Echo-, whofe meaning yet is not fo much to gainfay him, 
as to exprefle her own mifcrable eftate in daily confuming 
away for the loueof her beloued Nardffiu; whose vnkindnes Otaa 
defcribeth at large, togelher with Ihe extreme lone of Echo.\ 



£Uxtt)or. MjyN all this world I thinke none lou's but I. 
Cfeho. (S) None lou ' s DUt !■ &t»th. Thou foolirh 
tattling gheft, 

In this thou telft a lie. fficho. thou telft a lie. 
$,ttthor. Why? Loue him felfe he lodgeth in my breft. 
<5?cho. He lodgeth in my breft. $mth. I pine for griefe ; 

And yet I want reliefe. (Ecl)0. I want reliefe. 
&ttthor. No ftarre more faire then fhe whom I adore. 
fljrrjo. Then*he,whomIadore. ^ttth.Herehencelburne 

Stil more and more. fficho. I bume ftil more and more, 
&tttbor..&>#4letmyheartretume. Ifficl]0.myheart,retume. 
&nth. Is then the Saint, for whom thou makeft mone, 

And whom I loue, but one ? (£cho. I loue but one. 
JSitlthor. O heau'ns, is there in loue no ende of ills ? 
©cfjo. Inlouenoendeofills. $,utl). Thoupratlingvoyce. 

- Dwelft thou in th' ayre, or but in hollow hills? 
ertjo. Inhollowhills. ^.nth. Ceafeoftovauntthychoyfe. 
ffitrjo. Ceafeoftovauntthychoyfe. Jluth. Iwouldreplie, 

But here for loue I die. (Crfjo. for loue I die. 

1 Lib. 3. Metamorph. * 5. LiqueHeas immuUI tensum. 



ere the Author 


as a man 


ouertaken with fom 


deepe melan- 




eth him felfe vnto the Nightin?alt~ and con- 


ferreth his vnhappie eftate 


(for that by no meanes his Miflreffe 


will pitie him 




nightly complaints 


in whofe har- 


monie all thofe thai gine 


attentiue eare, they 




delight in Ihe 


muiicall va 




then they take 


iuil companion 


vpon her diftrefled heauines. 





WHen Mays is in his prime, and youthfull fpring 
^^j^ Doth cloath the tree with leaues, and ground with 
And time of yere reuiueth eu'ry thing; [flowres, 
And lottery Nature fmiles, and nothing lowres : 
Then Philomela moil doth ftraine her breft 
With night-complaints, and fits in litle reft. 
This Birds eftate I may compare with mine, 
To whom fond hue doth worke fuch wrongs by day, 
That in the night my heart muft needes repine, 
And ilorme with fighes to eafe me as I may ; 
Whilft others are becalm'd, or lye them (till, 
Or fayle fecure with tide and winde at will. 
And as all thofe, which heare this Bird complaine, 
Conceiue in all her times a fweete delight, 
Without remorfe, or pitying her payne : 
So (he, for whom I wayle both day and night, 

Doth (port her felfe in hearing my complaint ; 
A iufl reward for feruing fuch a Saint. 
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thus: 

Celui qui n'ayme eft malheureux, ^ n iJ™ * **' 

El malkeureux eft Pamoureux, ia Saa t t - 

Matt la tnt/iri, etc. ? 
And in the lift ftaffi: of this Pafsion alfo he cftnmeth very n« 
to the fenre, which Renfard vfeth in an other place, where 
writeth to his Millrcfft in this maner: 
En vens tu baiftr Pluttm 

La bas, apres eke Caron ■ Ea „, -.-.t 

Taura mi/e en/a nacefe? get 



f 1 Nhappy is the wight, thats voide of Loue, 
And yet vnhappie he, whom Loue torments, 
But greateil griefe that man is for'ct to proue, 
Whofe haughtie Loue not for his loue relents, 
But hoyfing vp her feyle of prowd difdaine, 
For feruice done makes no retume of gaine. 
By this all you, which knowe my tickle ftate, 
May giue deferued blame to whome I feme, 
And fay, that Loue hath miferie to mate, 
Since labour breedes but loffe, and letts me fterue : 
For I am he which liues a lading thrall 
To her, whofe heart affords no grace at all. 
She hopes (perchance) to Hue and flourifh flill, 
Or els, when Charons boate hath feit her peaze, 
By louing lookes to conquer Plutoes will ; 
But all in vaine: t'is not Profcrpiris eafe : 
She neuer will permit, that any one 
Shall ioy his Loue, but ihe her felfe alone. 

1 Hit tm vrrtus a Konsardo diKri&uxtw ex A 



(n this Pafsion the Anttionr doth very bufilie imitate and a 
ment a certaine Ode of Ronfard, which hee writcth vnto 
Mifties: he beginneth, as followeth, 
Plujicurs dt lairs cirri denuh 
Sejant veuz en diuafe tare 

Miraculaifement muls, Auluirede 

L'vn in Serpent, et [autre en flare, nKskngei. 

L'vn en Flair, [autre en Arbrifflau 
L'vn en Loup etc. f 



>SnJ[i ^^ ^ iaue *' u ' t ' m C0UDtre y s ^ wtre an d n yt 
iMS whofe heartes by Lone once quite confum'd away. 
Strangely their (hapes were changed by and by, 
One to a Fhmfr, an other to a Bay, [mone, 

One to a Streame, whofe courfe yet maketh 
One to a Doue, an other to a Stone, 
But harke my Deere; if wifhing could pieuaile, 
I would become a Chrtflall Mirrour I, 
Wherein thou might'ft behold what thing I aile : 
Or els I would be chang'd into a Flie, 

To tail thy cuppe, and being dayly ghefl. 
At bord and bedde, to kiffe thee mid'fl. thy reft ; 
Or I would be Perfume for thee to burne, 
That with my loffe I might but pleafe thy fmell; 
Or be fome (acred Spring, to feme thy turoe, 
By bathing that, wherein my heart doth dwell; 
But woe is me, my wifhing is but vaine, 
Since fate bidds Loue to work my endleffe paine. 
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The Aulhour in this Sonnet in a large maner fetteth forth the 
(urpasfinge worthines of his Ladit, reporting her beawtie and 
forme to be fo finguler, that neither Appella can perfectly 
drawe her portraiiie ; nor Praxitdtt trewly frame her image 
and likenes in any kinde of metall. And the like vnablenes 
he awardeth vnto Virgil and Homer the two Paragons of 
Pottrye, if they fhould but once endeuour. to praife her. And 
the like infufficiencie he fayeth would be found in 7W/ir him felfe, 
if he (hould endenour lo eommend her. And then finally he 
excufeth his owne bould hardines (hewed in prayfing her, 
vpon the forcible exliemitie, which he abideth in Lout, and the 
earned defire, which he hath to pleafe. 



WfVch is the Saint, whom I on earth adore, 
(©.As neuer age (hall know when this is pall, 
"^^Nor euer yet hath like byn feene before : 
Apdks yf he liu'd would (land agaft 

1 With coulours to fet downe her comely fare, 
Who fane excells though Venus were in place. 
Praxiteles might likewife (land in doute 
In metall to exprefle her forme arighte, 
Whofe praife for fhape is blowoe the world throughout: 
Not Virgill could fo good a verfe indite 

As onely would fuffife to tell her name ; 

Nor Homer with his Mufe exprefle her fame ; 
Thlly, whofe fpeach was boulde in eu'ry caufe, 
Yf he were here to praife the Saint I ferue, 
The number of her giftes would make him paufe, 
And feare to fpeake how well (he doth deferue. 

Why then am I thus bould that haue no skill ? 

Enforfl by Loue I fhew my zealous will. 

1 Here he aludeth vino the pour- Si fta/rrm Com tamqusai 
Iraki of Vtnm which Afrlln drew: fiajdaet Atflllti. 
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la the firft part of this Pafsion the Author prooueth, that hee 
abideth more vnreft and hurt for his beloued, then euer did 
Lteandcr fur his Hero : of which two paramours the mutuall 
feruency in Loue is moft excellently fet foorth by Mvjkus the 
Greeke Poet. In the fecond part he compareth himfelfe with 
Pyramus, and //amort king Crams Sonne of Thebes, which 
were both fo true hearted loners, that through Loue they 
fuffered vnthnely "eath, as Ouid metam. lib. 4. writeth at large 
of the one, And the Greeke Tragedian Sophocles in Antig. of 
the other. In the laft, in making comparifon of his paynes in 
Loue to the paines of Orpheus defcendinge to hell for his 
Eurydice, he alludeth to thofe two verfes in Stroma, 

Tartars, Cymoa, Charon, Pluto, rvtti, Cerberus, angues, 

Coeytes, Phltgeton, Stix, lapis, vrna,fita. 



fttiT'Hat though Leander fwamme in darkfome night, 
JW> Through troubled Helespont for Heroes fake ; 
And loft his life by loffe of Seflus light ? 
The like or more my felfe do vndertake, 
When eu'ry howre along the ltngring yeare, 
My ioye is drownde, and hope blowne out with 
And what though Pyram fpent his vitall breath [feare. 
For Tkisbes lake ? or Hatmon choafe to die 
To follow his Antigone by death ? 
In harder cafe and worfer plight am I, 

Which loue as they, but line in dying ftill, 
And faine would die, but can not haue my wilL 
We reade that Orpheus with his Harpe of golde, 
For his Euridice went downe to hell : 
The toyle is more, by that time all be tolde, 
Which I endure for her, whofe heart is fell ; 

The Stigian Curre, the WheeU, the Stone, the Fire. 
And Furies all are plac't in my defire. 



There needeth no annotation at all before this Pafsion, it is of it 
felfe fo plaine, and eafily conuayed. Yet the vnlearncd may 
haue this helpe gcuen them by the way to know what Galaxia 
js, or Paccolui, which perchaunce they haue not read off often 
in our vulgar Rimes. Galaxia (to omit both the Etimotogie 
and what the Philofophers doe write thereof) is a white way or 
milky Circle in the heartens, which Quia" mentioneth in this 
manner. 

EJl via/ublimis atlo manife/ta /ereno, Metamorph. 

Latflea nomen habit, candorc notabilis if/a. "* *■ 

And Cicero thus in /omnia Scipionis; Erat autttn is /plendidWime 
candore inter fiammas circuhts tlucens, qucm vol \vt a Graij's 
occepiflis) orbem laeleum nuncupate. 

Paelolus is a riuer in Lidia, whichhath golden (andes vnder it, as 
Tibullus witnefleth in this verfe, 
Nee me regno, iuuant, nee Lydiui aitri/er amnis. TibuL lib. 3. 



WHo can recount the vertues of my deare, 
Or fay how ferre her feme hath taken flight, 
That can not tell how many ftarres appeare 
In part of heau'n, which Galaxia hight, 

Or number all the moates in Phebus rayes, 
Or golden fandes, whereon Pailelus playes ? 
And yet my hurts enforce me to confeffe, 
In cryftall bread fhe fhrowdes a bloudy hart, 
Which hart in time will make her merits leffe, 
Vhleffe betimes fhe cure my deadly fmart : 
For nowe my life is double dying (till, 
And fhe defam'de by fufirance of fuch ill ; 
And till the time me helpes me as fhe may, 
Let no man vndertake to tell my toyle, 
But onely fuche, as can diflinctly fay, 
What Monfters Nilus breedes, or Affrkke foyle i 
For if he doe, his labour is but loft, 
Whilfl I both frie and freeze twixt name and froft, 



Here the Authour by fayning a troublefome dreame, expreffeth a 
full Pafsion of Lout. And how foeuer fome wil confter of this 
kinde of inuention, it is euident, that the tike hath bin viuall 
atnongft thofe that haue excelled in the fweeleft vaine of 
Poetrie. And (to let the reft goe,) it may pleafe him that is 
curious to finde fome prefident hereof, to vifite but the works 
of Hercules Slrezzo,, who in his Samnium hath written fo 
exquifitely, that the Dreamt will quite his trauaile, that fhall 
perufe it with due attention. 



|N Thetis lappe, while Titan tooke his reft, 
(J$) I flumbring lay within my reftleffe bedde, 
Til! Morpheas vf d a falfed foary ieft, 
Prefenting her, by whom I ftill am ledde : 

For then I thought (he came to ende my wo, 
But when I wakt (alas) t'was nothing fo. 
Embracing ayre in fteed of my delight, 
I blamed Loue as authour of the guile, 
Who with a fecond fleepe clozd vp my fight, 
And faid (me thought) that I muft bide a while 
Ixwns paines, whofe armes did oft embrace 
Falfe darkned clouds, in fteed of lunoes grace. 
When I had laine and flumbred thus a while, 
Rewing the doleful! doome that Loue affign'd, 
A woman Saint, which bare an Angels face, 
Bad me awake and eafe my troubled nvmde : 
With that I wakt, forgetting what was paft, 
And lawe t'was Hope, which helped thus at latl 
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In this Sonnet the Anthour is of opinion, that his Miftres (by the 
fatall appoyntement of deftinie) was from the beginning re- 
fenied to hue in thefe times, and to bee the onely gouemeffe 
and fubiecl of his thoughtes : whereas : if either the had bene 
borne, when Paris was to giue fentence vpon Ida for beftowing 
the Golden Apple ; fhe had (as he fuppofeth) bene preferred 
before luno, Pallas and Venus, and moreouer fuppiied Chat 
place in the lone of kinge Priam fonne, whiche Helen of Greece 
obteined : or if fhee had (hen lined when Bacchus tooke 
Ariadne to wife, the had bene conuayed in her fteede, vnto 
that place in heau'n, where nowe the Crowne of Ariadne 
called 'Corona Gnofia doth fhine continuallie, beinge beautified 
with greate varietie of lightfome ftanes. 



sjK^THen Priams fonne in midfl of Ida plaine 
JW; Gaue one the price, and other two the foile, 
If (he for whom I dill abide in paine 
Had liued then within the TYoyan foile, 

No doubt but hers had bene the golden ball, 
Helen had fcaped rape, and Troy his fall. 
Or if my Dame had then enioyed life 
When Bacchus fought tot Ariadnaes loue, 
No doubt but fhe had onely bene his wife, 
And flowne from hence to fit with Gods aboue : 
For fhe exceedes his choife of Create fo farre 
As Phebus doth excell a twinckeling flarce. 
But from the firfl all fates haue thus affign'd, 
That fhe fhould liue in thefe our latter dayes, 
I thinke to beare a fway within my minde 
And feede my thoughtes with frendly fweete delayes ; 
If fo it be, let me attend my chaunce, 
And fortune pipe when I beginne to daunce. ' 
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The Author in this Sonnet very highly commendeth the moft 
rare excellencies of his miflres, auouching her to haue no equaJL 
And he imitateth the fecond Sonnet, Nellirimt dimtjfer Agnate 
Ftormsuoia the Florentine, whofe beginning is all one with 
that heere ; and this it is : 

Deh le mie belli donm et amoro/e, 

Ditemi Uverper vojfra corttfia, 

Non i chiara Ira -voi la donna mia. 

Come fl Sol chiar tra titttc taltre cofe ! 



fE (lately Dames, whofe beauties faire excel], 
OF courtelie confeffe at my requeft, 
Doth not myLoue amongfl you beare the bell, 
As Phebus goulden rayes obfcures the reft 
Of Planet Starres, and dimmeth eu'ry light 
That fhines in heau'n or earth by day or night ? 
Take willly heed in vewing her fweete face, 
Where nature hath exprefl what ere ftie could 
Eather for bewties blaze or comely grace : 
Since when to prize her worke (he breake the moulde, 
So that who feekes to finde her Egvail out, 
Intends a thing will nere be brought about 
Therefore fweete Ladies all voutchfafe with me 
To folow her defert, and my defire, 
By prayfmg her vnto the ninth degree, 
„ For honour by due right is vermes hire, 

And Enuies mouth muft (aye when all is donne, 
No Bird but one is facred to the funne. 
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Id this Pafsion the Authour, as being blinded with Lone, firft 



ic fpirit of prophecy. Then he alludeth vnto Aftaon : And 
laftly he (heweth why he is in worfe cafe, then thofe, which by 
Tewing Midufaa heade were turned into iloanes, leeiing both 
life and light at once ; and fo concludeth, that olde accurfed 
Oedipus of all other beft befitteth him for a companion. 



WHen firfl mine eyes were blinded with Defire, 
r .jj_. They had newe feene a Second Swine whofe face 
Though cleere as beaten fnowe, yet kindled fire 
Within my breft, and moulte my heart apafe : 
Thus learned I by proofe, what others write, 
That Sunne, and fire, and fnowe offend the 
O ten times happie blinded Theban wight, [fight. 

Whofe loffe of fight did make him halfe diuine, 
Where I (alas) haue loft both life and light, 
Like him, whofe homes did plague his heedles eyen ; 
And yet was he in better cafe then I, 
Which neither liue, nor can obtaine to dye. 
All Perfeus foes that fawe Medufaes heade, 
By leefing fhape and fenfe were quitte from thrall ; 
But I feele paines, though blinde and double deade, 
And was my felfe efficient caufe of all ; 

Wherefore, of all that ere did ceafe to fee 
1 Old Oedipus were meeteft mate for me, 

1 Vi& Sefhecl ami JVwra- i- *wA» ndt di Oidifi murrijs. 
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Here the Author mifliketh of his wearifome eftate in loue, for 
that he neither obtaineth any fauour at the handes of his Mif- 
tres for his good thought or fpeach, nor by his louinge lookes, 
or prefents, nor by his humilitie in writing, or long fufferance 
in feruitude. And herehence he blameth her ouerhardnes of 
heart, and the froward conftellation of his owne natiuitie : and 
therewithall abandoning all further defire of life, hath in re- 
quell vntimely death, as the only end of his infelicitie. 



&T^Ach thought I thinke is frend to her I Loue; 
*S$ I dill in fpeach vfe courfe of gentle wordes ; 

My kming lookes are fuch as ought to moue ; 

My giftes as greate as mine eftate affordes; 

My letters tell in what a cafe I ftand, [hand; 
Though full of blots through fault of trembling 
I dewly daunce attendance as I may, 
With hope to pleafe, and feare to make offence ; 
All fou'raintie to her I graunt for aye ; 
And where lhe hurtes yet make I no defence ; 

Sobbes are the fonge, wherein I take delight ; 

And fhew'rs of teares do dayly dimme my fight 
And yet all this doth make but fmall auaile, 
Her heart is hard, and neuer will relent, 
No time, no place, no prayer can preuaile, 
The heau'ns them felues difiauour mine intent : 

Why fliould I then defire a longer life, 

To weaue therein a webbe of endleffe flrife ? 
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The Author in this palsion doth by manner oT fecret companion 
preferre his beloue.d before all other women whatfoeuer : and 
perfuadeth vpon the examples of all fortes of Goddes (whom 
lone hath ouertaken at one time or other) that the worthines of 
his Miftres being well confidered, his owne fondnes in lone 
muft of force be in it felfe excufable. 



fF loue himfelfe be fubiect vnto Loue 
And range the woodes to finde a mortail praie : 
If Neptune from the feas himfelfe remoue, 
And feeke on (andes with earthly wightes to plaie : 
Then may I loue my peereleffe choife by right, 
Who farre excels each other mortail wight 
If Pluto could by loue be drawne from hellj 
To yeeld him felfe a filly Virgins thrall: 
If Phebus could voutiafe on earth to dwell, 
To winne a ruftike maide vnto his call: 

Then, how much more fhould I adore the fight 
Of her, in whom the heau'ns themfelues delight? 
If cuntrie Pan might folowe Nytnphcs in chafe, 
And yet through loue retnaine deuoyd of blame : 
If Satirs were excufd for feeking grace 
To ioy the fruites of any mortail Dame: 

Then, why fhould I once doubt to loue her ftill, 
On whom ne Goddes nor men can gaze theire fill? 
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In the firft ftaffe of this Pafsion the Authour exprefleth howe 
fondly his friendes ouertiouble him, by queftiomnge with him 
touching his loue, or accidents Ihereof. In the two lail veries 
of the fecond ftaffe he imitateth thofe verfes of Sophocles; 
"BpcjTi jUy vvy dint ivravloraTai 
IMikttj* dirios, ii xtipas, 06 xaXQi tppoyet. 
OBtoj yip SfXH «al dcCai, Sxul Mkci. ^ In Trachiiiji. 
which may be thus Englifiled, 

That man, which champion like willflrme with Loue 
And combat! hand to hand, hath tittle wittc: 
For as he lift he rules the Gods aboue. 
And in the laft, he fetteth downe his mind fully bent to per- 
lift conftantly in the loue and feruice of his Ladie : tike to that, 
which Stephanas /'ercatulus {an excellent Ciuilian, and one of 
the bell Poetes of Fraunce for thefe many yeares) wrote vnto his 
beloued Clytia: 

Quin ttodu pluuium citius mirabimur arcum, 

Solquc domo Hefperidum mane propinguus erit, 
Qudm capiat lepida mefteda oblittio nymphec, etc. ? 



fOme afke me, when, and how my loue begunne; 
Some, where it lies, and what effectes it hath; 
Some, who fhe is, by whome I am vndone; 
Some, what I meane to treade fo lewde a path; 
I anfwere all alike, by anfw'ring nought, 
But, bUJi is he, whome Cupid neutr caught: 
And yet I coulde, if forrowe woulde permit 
Tell when and howe I fix't my fancie firft, 
And for whofe lake I loft both will and wit, 
And choafe the path, wherein I liue accurft: 

But fuch like deedes would breed a double foare, 
„ For loue gainelaide growes madder then before. 
But note herewith, that fo my thoughts are bound 
To her in whome my libertie lies thrall, 
That if (he would voutchfafe to falue my wound, 
Yet force of this my loue fhould neuer fall, 

Till Phmbus vfe to rife from out \he Wejl, 
And towardes night feeke lodging in the Eaft. 



Tte Tecond part of this Pafsion is borrowed from oul 
Sonnet in Petrarch fart I. whofe words are thefe, 
Piu volte gia per dir le labbra aperfi: 
Poi rima/e la voce in mez^lfetto : 
Ma qualfusn porta maifalir tan/ alto t 
'nciai di/criuerverfi, 
e la mano, e Idnlelltttc 



WHen firfl thefe eyes beheld with great delight 
The Phosnix of this world, or fecond Sunne, 
Her beames or plumes bewitched all my fight, 
And loue encreaft the hurte that was begunne: 
Since when my griefe is grow'ne fo much the more, 
Becaufe I finde no way to cure the foare, 
I haue attempted oft to make complainte, 
And with fome dolefull wordes to tell my griefe, 
But through my fearefull heart my voyce doth fainte, 
And makes me mute where I ftioulde craue releife : 
An other while I thinke to write my paine, 
But ftreight my hand laies downe the pen againe. 
Sometimes my mind with heapes of doubtefull cares 
Conioyn'd with fawning hoapes is fore oppreft, 
And fometime fuddeine ioy at vnawares 
Doth moue to much, and fo doth hurte my breft; 

What man doth hue in more extreemes then thefe, 
Where death rloth feeme a life, and paines doe 
pleafe ? 
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The fenfe contained in this Sonnet will feeme (traunge to fuch as 
neuer haue acquainted them felues with Zulu and hisLawes, bo 
caufe of the contrarieties mentioned therein. But to fuch, as 
Loue at an; time hath had vnder his banner, all and euery 
part of it will appeare to be a familier trueth. It is almoft 
Word for word taken out of Petrarch, (where hee beginneth. 

Pace nott truouo, s tton ho da far guerra ; Parte prima 

E temo, efpero, etc. ?) " Sonet 105. 

All, except three verfes, which this Authour hath neceflarilj 

added, for perfecting the number, which hee hath determined 

to vfe in euery one of thefe his Pafsions. 



floy not peace, where yet no wane is found ; 
I feare, and hope; I burae, yet freeze withall; 
I mount to heau'n, yet lie but on the ground; 
I compaue nought, and yet I compaHe all; 
I Hue her bond, which neither is my foe, 
Nor frend; nor holdes me faft, nor lets me go 
Loue will not that I liue, nor lets me die; 
Nor lockes me fad, nor fuffers me to fcape; 
I want both eyes and tongue, yet fee and cry; 
I with for death, yet after helpe I gape; 

I hate my felfe, but loue an other wight; 
And feede on greefe, in lieu of fweete delight; 
At felfe lame time I both lament and ioy; 
I ftill am pleafd, and yet difpleafed Hill j 
Loue fometimes feemes a God, fometimes a Boy; 
Sometimes I fincke, fometimes I fwimme at will ; 
Twixt death and life, fmall difference I make; 
All this deere Dame befals me for thy lake. 
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This Pafsion is framed vpon a fomewhat tedious or too much 
affected continuation of that figure in Rhethorique, whiche of 
the Grekes is called xoXiXiryJo or dvaiiirXweii, of the Latines 
Reduplicate ; whereof Sufenbrotui (if I well remember me) 
alleadgeth this example out of Virgil!, 

Sequitur pulchtrrimtts Aujlur, jEneii » 

Aiiftur eqaajidens. 



f Happy men that finde no lacke in Loue\ 
I Zoue, and lacke what mod I do defire; 
My deepe defire no reafon can remoue; 
All reafon fhunnes mybreft, that's fet one fire; 
And fo the fire mainetaines both force and flame, 
That force auayleth not againfl the fame; 
One onely helpe, can flake this burning heate, 
Which burning heate proceedeth from her face, 
Whofe face by lookes bewitched my conceite, 
Through which conceite I Hue in woefull cafe ; 
O woefull cafe, which hath no ende of woe, 
Till woes haue ende by fauour of my foe; 
And yet my foe mainetaineth fuch a Wane, 
As all her Warre is nothing els but Peace; 
But fuch a Peace, as breedeth fecreat lane, 
Which lane no witte, nor force, nor time can ceafe; 
Yet ceafe defpaire : for time by witte, or force, 
May force my frendly foe to take remorfe. 
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In this Pafsion the Authour vnder colour of telling his dreame 
doth very cunningly and liuely praife his Miflres, To farre forth, 
as not onely to prefer her before Helen of Greece for excellencie 
of beautie, but alfo before hnwe many foeuer are nowe liuing 
in this our age. The dreame of it felfe is fo plainely and 
effectually fet downe (albeit in fewe wordes) that it neede no 
further annotation to explaine it. 



fHis latter night amidft my troubled reft 
A Difmall Dreame ray fearefull hart appald, 
Whereof the fomrae was this: Ztf/wrmadeaFeafl, 
To which ^Neighbour, Saintcs and t7o<&werecalde : 
The cheerewas more then mortall men can thinke, 
And mirth grew on, by taking in their drinke. 
Then low amidfl his cuppes for feruice done 
Gan thus to ieft with Ganymede his boy; 
I fame would finde for thee my preaty Sonne 
A fayrer Wife, then Paris brought to Troy: 

Why, fir, quoth he, if Phebus ftand my frend, [end. 
Who know's the world, this geere will foone haue 
Then loue replide that Phebus mould not choofe 
But do his beft to finde the fayreft face; 
And fhe once found fhould neither will nor choofe 
But yeelde her felfe, and chaunge her dwelling place; 
Alas, how much was then my hart affright, 
Which bade me wake and watch my faire delight ? 
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The fenfe or matter of this Pafsion is taken out of Sera/, 
Strambotli, who wrileth thus, 

Se Salamandra infiamtna viue, e infuoco, 

Non mejlupifct quel chifa natura, 
Ma coftei eke e di giaecia, t io difuoio, 

E in meio del mio cuor vuieftcura ; 
Chi la defende in eofi ardente fuoco, 

Che douendo fguagltar aiuenia dura f 
Solo Amor di Natura aspro aduerfario, 

Chi hfuo difpetto ynifce ogni conlrario. 



tHe Salamander liues in fire and flame, 
And yet but wonder fmall in Natures worke-. 
By ftraunger force hue winnes away her fame, 
As caufmg colde in midft of heat to lurke. 

Who lift of thefe my paines to take the view, 
Will foone confeffe that what I fay, is true. 
For one as colde as hardeft frozen yfe, 
Is fixed fad, and lodgeth in my breft; 
Whome reafon can remoue by no deuife, 
Nor any force can caufe to let me reft : 

And yet I ftill fo fwimme in hoate defire, 
That more I bume then either flame or fire. 
Howftraunge is this? can contraries fo gree, 
That Ife in flame will neither wafte nor melt, 
But ftill encreafe, and harder growe to bee, 
Then erft before? all this my felfe haue felt 

For Lout Dame Natures foe, without rerhorfe, 
Thus coopleth contraries in me by force. 
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In this Pafsion the Authour mifliketh one while his eftate, and 
by and by after liketh of the fame againe, vppon hoape and 
likelyhoode of amendment, and throughout the whole Sonnet 
hee fayneth his Miftres to bee a Second Sunne: and by ex- 
prefsinge his priuate infelicitie, in either alwayes meltinge 
away with Lout, or growinge ftiffe throughe Death approach- 
inge neere him by reafon of dayly care;, hee maketh allufion 
vnto the diuerfe effectes of the Sunne, whiche maketh the clay 
much harder, and the wax fofter, then it was before. 



fHat Second Sunne, wtiofe beames Tiaue dimd my fight, 
So fcorched hath my hart and fenfes all, 
That cloggd with cares, and voide of all delight, 
I onely feeke, and fue to be her thrall; 
Yet foe this heale increafeth day by day, 
That more and more it haft'neth my decay. 
Sometimes I melt, as if my limmes were wex, 
Sometimes grow ftiffe, as if they were of clay; 
Thrife happy he whome Louc doth neuer vexe, 
For any Second Sunne doth mealt away : 

Nay curfed I blafpheme the fayrefl. Light 
That euer yet was feene by day or night. 
Perchaunce her parching heates will once repaire 
My hart againe, and make me all anew; 
The Phmix fo reuiues amids the ayre 
By vertue of that Sunne which all men view: 
The vertue of my Sunne exceedes the fkye, 
By her I lhall reuiue, though firft I die. 
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The Authour vfeth in this Pa&ion the like fenfe to that which 
he had in the l&fl before it, calling his Miftres a Second Sunru 
vpon earth, wherewith Heauen it felfe is become in Loue : Bat 

it amnnpff. thpfr his Knplifli tflBg, 



SOelices alij iuuenes, quos blandula Cypris 
i Aptos fecit amortbus, 
Exoptare folent tenebrofa crepufcula noRis, 



At multo eft mihi chara magis pukherrima coniux 

Tythoni gelidifenis, 
Dum ventt in prima furgentis parte diei, 

Et Soles geminos mihi 
Apperit, et matjlo fmlices reddit ocellos, 

Quid Soles videam duos, 
Qui fimili forma, fimiliftc luce corufcant, 

Et mittunt radios pares, 
Vt Polus ipfe nouo Terra laqueatus amore 

Elammis inuideat tneis, 
Solis et ignotofe torrent igne fecundi, 

Oblitus deeorisfui, 
Haudfeeus atque olim, Cum veris prima venuftas 

Multo flore fuperbijt, 
Et nitidos primiim flrophijs ornare capillos 

Pulchri Naiadum chori. 
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Here the Author bewaileth the extremitie of his eftate growinge 
dayly to be more troublefome then before, and all through the 
hard hart of his beloued : whomehe therefore aptly compareth 
vnto a ftony roclte, which nothings eon moue or wafte awaye 
but longe continuance of time. And herenppon, after hauing 
longe ftriued with himfclfe and his pafsions, hee is quyetly 
refolued to haue patience, and fo long to perieuer in the ftill 
hoping minde of a trewe louer, till by long continuance of time 
Loue be induced to ftande his friend. 






iLI yee that loue compare your paines with mine, 
^ Which voyde of hoape continue flill her thrall, 
Whofe heart is hard, and neuer will afligne 
A raunfome day, nor once will bow at all, 

Much like the ftony rocke, whofe hardned fide 
Will fcarfely weare with courfe of time or tide. 
And yet, fince time can weare each thinge away, 
I will enforce my felfe to liue content, 
Till fo my thoughtes haue fed vpon delay, 
That Reafon rule the roaft and loue relent ; 

vaine attempt in drilling with Difpaire, 

1 build nought els but caftles in the ayre. 
For why : the Sunne may fooner fhine by night, 
And twinckling ftarres giue glimfinge fparkes by day : 
Then I can ceafe to feme my Svieete delight, 
Whome neither force nor time can driue away : 

Therefore in hoape that lone will (land my trend 
I thus conclude, Each thing but loue hath end. 
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This Pafsion conteineth a relation through out from line to line ; 
as, from eucry line of the firft ftaffe as it ftandeth in order, 
vnto euery line of the fecond ilaffe ; and from the fecund ftaffe 
vnto the third. The oftener it is read of him that is no great 
clarke, the more pleafure he (hall haue in it. And this pofie a 
fcholler fet down ouer this Sonnet, when he had well confi- 
dered of it ; Tarn cafu, quam arte et indujlria. The two firft 
lines are an imitation of Seraphtne, Sonnetto 103. 

Col tempo tl Villanello at giogo menu &Uv- in /tcf " 

El Torfifiero, eft crude animate, ' 

Col tempo el Falcon fvfa a menar tale 

E ritomarca it chiamando a fietia. 



fN time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake ; 
In time all haggred Haukes will ftoope the Lures; 
In time fmall wedge will cleaue the fturdieft. Oake; 
In time the Marble weares with weaked (hewres : 
More fierce is my fweete hue, more hard withall, 
Then Bead, or Birde, then Tree, or Stony wall. 
No yoake preuailes, fliee will not yeeld to might ; 
No Lure will caufe her ftoope, Ihe beares full gorge ; 
No wedge of woes make printe, (he reakes no right; 
No lhewre of tears can moue, (he thinkes I forge: 

Helpe therefore Beau'niy Soy, come perce herbreft 
With that fame (haft, which robbes me of my reft. 
So let her feele thy force, that fhe relent ; 
So keepe her lowe, that (he vouchiafe a pray ; 
So frame her will to right, that pride be fpent ; 
So forge, that I may fpeede without delay ; 

Which if thou do, I'le fweare, and (inge with toy, 
That Loue no longer is a blinded Boy. 



This Pa&ion conteineth two principal pobtes. In the firft are 

E laced two fimilitudes ; in both which the Authour exprefleth 
is own wilfulnes in loue. In the fecond, he compareth the 
beautifull eyes of his Miftreffe vnto the eyes of the Bafiiique, 
which killeth a man with his onely fight being a fane of : 
whereof Local lib. 9. faith thus, 

Sibilaque iffundtns cunftas terrentia ptfies, 
Antevenena noctns, lati Jiii fubmouct omne 
Valgus, et in ■vacua rcgnat Bafilicui arena. 
And Mantuan in like manner, 



flke as the fillie Bird amids the night, 
When Birders beate the bufh, and make his neft, 
He fhittring forth (freight flies vnto the light, 
As if it were the day newe fprong from Eaft, 
Where fo his wilfull wings confume away, 
That needes he mufl become the Birders pray : 
Or, as the Flye, when candles are alightj 
Still playes about the flame vntill he bume : 
Euen fo my heart hath feene a heau'nly fight, 
Wherehence againe it hardly can retume : 

The beames thereof conteine fuch wondrous flame, 
That louehxta felfe would burne to fee the fame. 
I meane a Virgins face, whofe beautie rare, 
Much like the Bafiliqiu in Lybia foyle, 
With onely fight is caufe of all my care. 
And loads my yeelding heart with endleffe toyle ; 
Yet needes I muft confeffe (he hath more grace, 
Then all the Nimphes that haunt Dianaes chafe. 



The Author in this Song bewrayeth his dayly Pafsions in loue to 
be fo troublefome, that to auoide the flames thereof, hee gladly 
and faine would yeelde himfelfe to die, were it not that he 
feareth a further inconuenience would then arife. For be 
doubtelh leafl thofe flames, wherein his foule continuallye 
buraeth, ihall make Charon afraide to graunt him paflage oner 
the Lake of Stix, by reafon, his old withered boat is apt to 



§0 great a Light hath fet my mind on fire, 
That flelh and boane confume with fecreat flame, 
Each vaine dries vp, wit yeeldes to deepe defire : 
I fcarce (alas) dare lay, for very fhame, 

How faine my foule an interchaunge would make 
Twixt this her prefent State and Limbo lake; 
And yet (he dread's, leafl, when lhe partes from hence, 
Her Heates he fuch, that Charon will retire, 
And let her parte for prayer, nor for 'pence, 
For feare his with'red boat be fet on fire ; 

So daung'rous are the flames of Mighty Loue 
In Stix it felfe, in earth, or heau'n aboue. 
Wherefore deere Dame voutchfafe to rew my cafe, 
And (alue the foare which thou thy felfe hafl made : 
My Heates firil grew by gazing on thy face, 
Whofe lights were fuch, that I could find no (hade : 
And thou my weary Soule bend all thy force, 
By Plaintes and Teares to moue her to remorfe, 

1 Naulum Latclligit, dc quo Iuuena] : Misenim est fistt omnia ferdtrc rtttuluiH. 
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In this Pafiion is effectually fet downe, in how ftraunge a cafe he 

liueth that is in loue, and in how contrary an eftate to all other 

men, which are at defiaunce with the like follye. And this the ' 

•It-A Dtnoiir exp reflfl t h hjjg i n Hi a MOW DSTiofi '■ therewithall call- 

;„~ ,.,...., /...... ,.; KZ3 \,: s f rend . ofj if n e faile, vpon death, 



XiTHQe others feede, my fancy makes me fafl ; 



1w 

'T\t While Others liue fecure, I feare mifchaunce ; 
I dread no force, where other (land agaft ; 
I follow fute where Fortune leades the Daunce, 
Who like a mumming mate fo throwes the Dice, 
That Reafon leefing all, Loue winnes the price ; 
Which Loue by force fo worketh in my bred, 
That needes perforce I mufl encline my will 
To die in dreames, whiles others liue in reft, 
And liue in woes while others feele none ill. 

O gentle Death let heere my dayes haue ende, 
Or mightie Loue, fo vfe me as thy frend. 
Mine eyes are wome with teares, my wittes with woe, 
My coulour dride with cares, my hart with paines, 
My will bewitcht, my limmes confumed foe, 
That fcarfely bloud, or vitall breath remaynes: 

While others ioy, or ileepe, I wayle and wake : 
All this {Deere Dame,) I fuffer for thy fake. 
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Tiiyus was the tonne of lupiter, and for attempting to dilboncft 
Latona, was flaine by Apollo. Since which time the Poetes 
faine that for puniftiment he lieth in hell, mifcrahly tormented 
with a rauening Vulture, which feedeth vpon his bowels con- 
rinuallie : and they as they ate confumed. Hill miraculoudy 
growe vp againe, to breed his endlefle miferie, as the Poet 
witneffeth, 

QuiddUam Tilyum, cuius fub -mdneri f auto Claud, in Gi- 
Vifara na/cuntur grauibus cirlantia ptaiis t ganiomachia. 
The Authour compareth bis pafsions with the paines of this 
Ti/yus, and imitateth Senna writing to the like effect 
Vultut reliclo tranfuolet Tityaftnti, 
Mcumqut fiasna fcmper mere/cat iecur. 



fF Tityus wretched wight beheld my paines, 
He would confeffe his woundes to be but fmall, 
A Vultur worfe then his teares all my vaines, 
Yet neuer lets me die, nor liue at all ; 

Would Gods a while I might poifeffe his place, 
To iudge of both, which were in better cafe. 
The Hell\% darke, wherein he fuflreth fmarte, 
And wants not fome Compartners of his greefe : 
I liue in Light, and fee what hurtes my hart, 
But want fome mourning mates for my releefe ; 

His Paine is iuft rewarde, his crimes were fuch : 
My greatefl fault is this, I loue too much. 
Why then, fince too much loue can breede offence, 
Thou daung'rous Bird, the roote of my defire, 
Goe pearch elswhere, remoue thy felfe from hence ; * 
I freeze like Ife, and burne like flaming fire : 
Yet ftay good Bird : for if thou foare away, 
Twixt Froft and Flame my dayes will foone decay. 



Here the Authour after fome dolorous difcourfe of his vnhap- 

S lines, and rehearfall of fome particular hurtes which he 
afleineth in the puifute of his loue : firft queftioneth with his 
Lady of his deferte ; and then, as hauinge made a fufiiciente 

Sroofe of his innocency, perfwadeth her to pitie him, whom 
le herfelfe hath hurte. Moreouer it is to be noted, that the 
firft letters of all the verfes in this Pafsion being ioyned together 
as they ftand, do conteine this pofie agreeable to his meaning, 
Amor mefungil it vrit. 



A vAt World of woes doth raigne within mybreft, 

m G5% My penfiue thoughtes are cou'red ail with care, 

o Of all that fing the Swanne doth pleafe me befi 

r Reftraint of ioyes exiles my woonted fare, 

M Mad mooded Loue vfurping Reafons place 

e Extremitie doth ouer rule the cafe. 

P Paine drieth vp my vaines and vitall bloud, 

u Vnleffe the Saint I feme geue helpe in time : . 

n None els, but fhe alone, can do me good. 

g Graunt then ye Gods, that firft fhe.may not clime 

i Immortall heau'ns, to liue with Saintes aboue, 

t Then fhe vouchfafe to yeeld me loue for loue. 

E Examine well the time of my diftreffe 

t Thou dainty Dame, for whom I pine away, 

V Vnguyltie though, as needes thou mufl confeffe, 

r Rernembring but the caufe of my decay : 

i In vewing thy fweete face arofe my griefe, 

t Therefore in tyme vouch&fe me fome reliefe. 
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: an imitation of certaine 
:rfes as they are tranflated 
mode aptlye and plainely 
n his Epigrammes ; hee beginneth thus, 
Nttper apis fitrem pupugit violentcr Aniortm 
Ipjum tx alutotis clam nulla faaofque Itgentcm, 
Cuifummos manuum digitos conjixil, at Me 
Indoluit, la/a tumuerunt vulntri palma : 
Planxit humum, etfaltu trtpidans pul/auit, d ipfi 
Oftendens Ventri, cafum narrmtit actrbum, etc. 



WHere tender Loue had laide him downe to fleepe, 
C1 _ > _ i A little Bee fo (long his fingers end. 

That burning ache enforced him to weepe 
And call for ^Phebus Sonne to (land his frend, 
To whome he cride, I mufe fo (mall a thing 
Can pricke thus deepe with fuche a little Sting. 
Why fo, fweet Boy, quoth Venus fitting by? 
Thy felfe is yong, thy arrowes are but fmall 
And yet thy (hotte makes hardeft harts to cry? 
To Phdus Sunne (he turned therewithal!, 

And piayde him (hew his skill to cure the fore, 
Whofe like her Boy had neuer felt before. 
Then he with Herbes recured foone the wound, 
Which being done, he threw the Herbes away, [ground, 
Whofe force, through touching Loue, in felfe (ame 
By hapleffe hap did breede my hartes decay: 

For there they fell, where long my hart had li'ne 
To waite for Loue, and what he (hould afftgne. 
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In this Pafsion the Authour boafteth, howe found a pleafure he 
lately enioyed in the companie of his Beltmid, by pleafing 
effectually all his fiue fenfes eiterior, and that through the onely 
benefits of het friendly prefence, and extraordinarie fauonr to- 
wards him. And in many choyfe particulars of this Sonnet, 
he imitateth here and there a verfc of Ron/ardes, in a certaine 
Elegk to Iantt peinirt du Roy; which beginneth thus, 

Pan mot, Janet, pan met it tifupplic 

Dans ct tableau la beaulis de m'antit 

Ds la/acan, etc. 



ij\flfrTHat happie howre was that I lately pad 
$£ With her, in whome I fedde my fenfes all? 
With one fore fealed kiffe I pleas'd my taft; 
Mine eares with woordes, which feemed Muficall ; 

My fmelling with her breath, like Ciuet fweete; 

My touch in place where modeftie thought meete. 
But fhall I lay, what obiectes held mine eye? 
Her curled Lockes of Golde, like Tagus landesj 
Her Forehead finooth and white as luory, 
Where Glory, State and Bajhfutines held handes ; 

Her Eyes, one making Peace, the other Wanes; 

By Venus one, the other ruPd by Mars ; 
Her Egles Nofe; her Scarlate Cheekes halfe white; 
Her Teeth of Orient Pearie; her gracious fmile; 
Her dimpled Chinne; her Bread as cleere as light; 
Her Hand like hers, 'who Ttthon did beguile. 

For worldly ioyes who might compare with mee, 

While thus I fedde each fenfe in his degree? 
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The whole hnention of all this Pafsion is deducted out of Sera- 
phine. Sonnet 63. whofe verfes if you reade, you will iudge this 
Authors imitation the mote praife worthy ; thefe they are, 
Come alma affai bramofa epoco aecorta 

Che mat vifio hauea amor fe mon dtpinto, 
Difpofi itn di cercarfuo Laberinto, 
Vedere it mantra, t tanta gente morta. 
Ma quilfil deration eke c hi per J carta 
Del qualfu tutto el ceeo loco cinto 
Subito, ahime, fu da lui rolto e vinto, 
Talthc mai piu irouar ftppila porta. 



I 



f Y heedeleffe hart which Loue yet neuer knew, 
1 But as he was defcrih'd with Painters hand, 
One day amongil the reft would needes goe view 
The Labyrinth of Loue, with all his band. 
To fee the Minotattre his ougly face, 
And fuch as there lay flaine within the place. 
But foone my guiding thrid by Reafon fpunne, 
Wherewith I paft a long his darkefome caue, 
Was broake (alas) by him, and ouemmne, 
And I perforce became bis captiue flaue: 

Since when as yet I neuer found the way 
To leaue that maze, wherein fo many ftray. 
Yet thou on whome, mine eyes haue gaz'd fo longe 
Ma/ft, if thou wilt, play Ariadnaes part, 
And by a fecond Thrid reuenge the wronge, 
Which through deceit hath hurt my guiltleffe hart ; 
VouchMe in time to laue and fet me free, 
Which feeke and ferue none other Saint but thee. 



The firft Staffe of this Pafsion is much like vnlo thai inuention of 
Serapkttte in his Strambotti, where he faith, 

Morte: chcvoui? tcbramo: Eecoati appreffe ; 

Prtndtmi: a che} che manchi il mio dolort; 
JVonpoffo: chime, nonpuoi? mm per adsjfo ; 
Perchei peri che in te non regna il core. etc. 
The fecond Staffe fomewhat imitateth an other of his Strambotti 
in the fame leafe ; it beginneth thus, 

Amor, amor: chi i quel che chiama lantof 
Vn tuo feruc fidel '; uon ti conofco; etc. 
The Authour in the lafte Staffe, returned! to entreate Death a 
new, to ende his dayes, as being halfe perfwaded that Loue 
would reftore vnto him his hart againe. 



Zgi Ome gentle Death; who cals? one thats opprefl: 

^(WWhat is thy will? that thou abridge my woe, 
By cutting of my life ; ceafe thy requeft, 
I cannot kill thee yet: alas, why foe? 
Thou want'fl thy Hart. Who floale the fame away? 
Loue, whom thou feru'ft, intreat him fi thou may. 

Come, come, come Loue: who calleth me fo oft? 

Thy Vaffall true, whome thou fhould'fl know by right. 

What makes thy cry fo faint? my voyce is fofte, 

And almoft fpent by wayling day and night 

Why then, whats thy requeft? that thou reftore 
To me my Hart, and fteale the fame no more. 

And thou, O Death, when I poffeffe my Hart, 

Difpatch me then at once: why fo? 

By promife thou art bound to end my fmart. 

Why, if thy Hart returne, then whats thy woe ? 
That brought from colde, It neuer will defire 
To reft with me, which am more hote then fire. 



Here the Authonr cheerefully comforting himfelfe, rebuketh all 
thofe his frendes, or others whatfouer, which pitie his eftate 
in Lout: andgroundeth his inuention, for the mode part, vpon 
the old Latine Vtoiieibe,.Con/uttuair eft altera natura. Which 
Prouerbe hee confirmeth by two examples ; the one, of him, 
thai being borae farre North feldome ketchelh colde ; the other 
of the Negro, which beinge borne vnder a hote climate, is 
nener fmoothered with ouermuch heate. 



tLl yee, that greeue to thinke my death fo neere, 
Take pitie on your felues, whofe thought is blind j 
Can there be Day, vnleffe fome Light appeare? 
Can fire be colde, which yeeldeth heate by kinde? 
If Loue were pall, my life would foone decay, 
Loue bids me hoape, and hoape is all my Hay. 
And you, that fee in what eftate I (land, 
Now hote, now colde, and yet am liuing ftill, 
Perfuade your felues, Loue hath a mightie hand, 
And cuilome frames, what pleafeth bed her wiL 
A ling'ring vfe of Loue hath taught my breft 
To harbor ftrife, and yet to liue in reft. 
The man that dwelles fane North, hath feldome harme 
With blaft of winters wind or nipping froil : 
The Negro feldome feeles himfelfe too warme 
1 If he abide within his natiue coaft; 
So, Loue in me a Second Nature is, 
And cuflome makes me thinke my Woes are Bliffe. 



Philosophies 






Aetna, called in limes pall J<tefia, as Volalerranus witneflelh, is 
a hollow hill in Sicilia, whofe foppe burnetii continuallie, the 
lire being maintained with a vaine of brimitone, and other fuch 
like Mineralles, which are within the laid Mountaine. Which 
notwithftanding, the bottome of the hill is verie pleafant, as 
well for the aboundance of fweete fruites and flowers, as for the 
number of frelhe fpringes and fountaines. The Poetes faine, 
that when Iuppiter hail with his thunderboltes beaten downe 
the Gyantes of the earth, which rebelled againft heauen, he 
did forthwith couer and opprcfle them all with the weight of 
this hill Aetna. Thefe thinges being well confidered, together 
with the verie of Horace; 

Dum eupit Empedoclts, ardenlem Jrigidus jfitnam 
Infduit.) 



fHere is a monflrous hill in Skill foyie, 
Where workes that limping God, which Vukan'h\g\\t, 
And rebell Gyantes lurke, whome loue did foyle, 
When gainfl the heau'ns they durfl prefume to fight; 
The toppe thereof breathes out a burning flame, 
And Flora fittes at bottome of the lame. 
My fwelling heart is fuch an other hill, 
Wherein a blinded God bearcs all the fwaye, 
And rebell thoughtes refilling r,eafons (kill 
Are bound by will from darting thence awaye; 

The toppe thereof doth fmoake with fcalding fmart, 
And feldome ioyes obtaine the lowefl parte. 
Vet learne herewith the diffrence of the twaine : 
Empedocks confum'd with Aetnaes fire 
When godheade there he fought, but all in vaine : 
But this my heart, all naming with defire, 
Embraceth in it felfe an Angels face, 
Which beareth rule as Goddeffe of the place. 



The Author in this Pafsion accufeth his owne eyes, as the princi- 
pal! or onelie caufe of his amorous infelicitie: wherein his 
hearte is fo oppreffed coatinuallie with euils, which are con- 
trarie in them felues, that reafon can beare no fwaye in the 
caufe. Therefore in the endc, he inftantlie entreateth his Ladie 
of her fpeeiiie fauoute and goodwill, alleaginge what hurte 
may growe through her longer delaye. 



fHat thing, wherein mine eyes haue moft delight, 
Is greatefl caufe my heart doth fuffer paine r 
Such is the hurt that comes by wanton fight; 
Which reafon ftriues to vanquifh all in vaine; 

This onely fenfe, more quicke then all the reft, 
Hath kindled holie fire within my bred. 
And fo my mourning hearte is parching drie 
With fending fighes abroade, and keeping care, 
What needes it mud confume if longe it lye 
In place, where fuch a flame doth make repare : 

This flame is Zone,.vhotae none may well intreate, 
But onely fhee, for whome I fuffer heate. 
Then peerekfle Dame, the ground of all my griefe, 
Voutikfe to cure the caufe of my complainte : 
No fauoure els but thine can yeelde reliefe. 
But helpe in time, before I further fainte, 
„ For Daunger growes by lingringe till the laft, 
„ And phifick hath no helpe, when life is pail. 
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The Authour groundeth this Fafsion vpon three poyntes. In the 
firfl, he fheweth how he witting and wilfully followcth his 
owne hurt, with fuch like words as Medaa fometime vfed, 

Vidto meliora, proboque, Quid Metam 

Deterioraftquor, ttc. ?■ 

In the fecond, he excufeth his fault vpon the maine force and 
tyrannic of Loue, being the onely gouernour of his wil. And 
laftly, he humbly entreateth his Lady for the reftitution of his 
wonted libertie : deflring her not to exact more of him, then 
his abilitie of bodie or mind can well fufleine, according to the 
olde verfe, 

Pdle magi: rabida nihil eft de Vulpc petendum. 



KltT TAs euer man, whofe Loue was like to mine? 
^f I follow aill the eaufe of my diftreffe, 

My Hart forefeeing burte, doth yet encline 
To feeke the tame, and thinkes the hanne the leffc 
In doing thus, you afke me what I ayle : 
Againfl maine force what reafon can preuaile? 
Loue is the Lord and Signer of my will, 
How fhall 1 then difpofe of any deede? 
By forced Bond, he holdes my freedome dill, 
He duls each fenfe, and makes my hart to bleede. 

Thou Sacred Nimph, whofe vertuewantethflaine, 
Agree with Loue, and fet me free againe. 
Of this my weary Life no day fhall fall, 
Wherein my penne fhall once thy praife forget : 
No Night with fleepe fhall clofe mine eyes at all, 
Before I make recount of fuch a debt; 

Then force me not to more then well I may, 
Befides his Skinne, the Fox hath nought to pay. 



The innentitmof ttiisPaJsion is borrowed, for the moft parte from 
Seraphim Son. 125. Which beginneth, 

Set gran tormento ifierfulmini aecefi 

Ptrduti hauefsi, e lifuoijlrali Amort, 
I n'ho tanti trajfttti in megno el care, 
Chefol da me lipolriano liffer rcfi; 

EJe de gli amfli mari in terra flefi 

Fuffeprme Niptuno, io ffando fori 
Lagrymi tattle, eke con piit liquore 
Potrebbe nuoui mari hatter riprefi; etc. 



fF Loue had loft his ihaftes, and loue downe threw 
His thundring boltes, and fpent his forked fire, 
They onely, might recou'red be anew 
From out my Hart crofwounded with defire; 
Or if Debate by Mars were loft a fpace, 
It might be found within the felfe lame place; 
If Neptunes waues were all dride vp and gone. 
My weeping eyes fo many teares diftiU, 
That greater Seas might grow by them alone; 
Or if no flame were yet remayning ftill 

In Vulcans forge, he might from out my brefl 
Make choife of fuch as fhould befit him bed. 
If Aeole were depriu'd of all his charge, 
Yet foone could I reftore his windes againe, 
By fobbing fighes, which forth I blow at large, 
To moue her mind that pleasures in my paine; 
What man, but I, could thus encline his will 
To liue in Loue, which hath no end of ill? 
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That the vulgar fort! 
will briefly touch 

being al damned .'(rales (as the Poets faine) and deftinate v. 
fundrie pun iftiTii elites. Tantalus hauing his lippes (till at the 
brinke of the riuer Eridanus, yet dieth for thirft. Jxion is 
tied vnto a wheele; which tiiraeth inceliantly. A vulture 
feedeth vpon the bowels of '/ityus, which growe vp againe 
euer as they are deuoured. Sifyphus rowleth a great rounde 
ftoane vp a lleepe hill, which being once at the top prefently 
falleth downe amaine. Betides are fifty lifters, whofe continuall 
taske is, to fill a botlomlefle tub full of water, by lading in 
their pitchers full at once. 



(iWN that I thirft for fuch a Goddeffe grace 
Jj) As wantes remorfe, like Tantalus I die; 
My ftate is equall to Ixions cafe, 
Whofe rented limm's ar tum'd eternally, 

In that my totting toyies can haue no end, [friend. 
Nor time, nor place, nor chaunce will ftand my 
In that my heart confuming neuer dyes, 
I feele with TUyus an equall payne, 
On whome an euer feeding Vultur lyes; 
In that I ryfe through hope, and fall againe 
By feare, like Sifyphus I labour ftill 
To turle a rowling ftoane againft the hill; . 
In that I make my vowes to her alone, 
Whofe eares are deafe, and will reteine no found, 
With Beltdes my ftate is all but one, 
Which fill a tub, whofe bottome is not found. 

Awondrous thing, yatLouefhouldmake thewound, 
Wherein a fecond Hell may thus be found. 



Loue hath two arrowes, as Conradus Celtis witneffeth in thcfe 

Permatrisaflrum,etperferafpecula, (Hanim. lib. i. 

Qua bina fert ftsuus Cufido, etc. 
The one is made of leade, the other of golde, and either of 
them different in quality from tile other. The Authour ther- 
Fore laineth in this Fafsion, that when Cupid had ftroken him 
with that of lead, foone after pittying his painefull eftate, ho 
thought good to ftrike his betoucd with the other. But her 
breft was fo hard, that the fhaft rebounding backe againe, 
wounded Loue him felfe at vnawares. Wherehence fell out 
thefe three inconueniences ; firft, that Loue himfelfe became 
her thrall, whome hee (houlde haue conquered ; then, that ihe 
became proud, where Ihe Ihould haue been friendly ; and laftly, 
that the Aafhour by this meanes defpaireth to haue any recure 
of his vnquiet life, and therfore defireth a fpeedie death, as 
alluding to thofe fententious verfes at Sophocles. 

ri -yip (Sporw* in i.in> iokoTj /n/uy)Uriiir Elwtra. 

BH)iikuv i lUWwr, -rod xpinov nip&as ipipoi. 
which may be thus Engliflied parauhrailically. 

What can it Aim auailc to Hue a while, 

Wlwrne, of all others, euil/cs are bctyds ? 



'sTfj Oue hath two fhaftes, the one of beaten gold, 
"fl j By ftroake wherof a fweete effect is wrought : 
' v "xhe otheT is of lumpifhe leaden mould, 

And worketh none effect, but what is nought: 
Within my bred the latter of the twaine [paine. 
Breadesfeare f feare thought, and thought a lading 
One day amongft the reft fweete Loue beganne 
To pitty mine eftate, and thought it befl 
To perce my Deare with golde, that (he might fcanne 
My cafe aright, and turne my toyles to reft: 

But from her breft more hard then hardeft flint 
His fliafte flewe backe, and in him felfe made 
And this is caufe that Lout doth floup her lure, [printe. 
Whofe heart he thought to conquere for my fake; 
That (he is proude; and I without recure: 
Which triple hurtedoth caufe my hope to quake : [difeafe, 
Hoape loft breedes griefe, griefe paine, and paine 
Difeafe bringes death, which deathwill onelypleafe. 



This Fafsion is of like frame and fafhion with that, which was 
before vnder the number of XLI. whetherto I referre the 
Reader. But touching the fenfe or fubftance of this Pafsion, 
it is euident, that herein the Authour, by layinge open the long 
continued grieuefomnes of his mif cry in Lou/, feeketh to mone 
his Millies to fome companion. 



fY humble fute hath fet my minde on pride, 
Which pride is caufe thou hall me in difdaine. 
By which difdaine my woundcs are made fo wide, 
That wideneffe of my woundes augmen tes my pain e, 
Which Paine is caufe, by force of fecreate iarres, 
That I fuftaine a brunt of priuate Warres. 
But ceafe deere Dame to kindle further ftrife, 
Let Strifes haue ende, and Peace enioy their place; 
If Peace take place, Pitie may laue my life, 
For Pitie fhould be ihow"ne to fiich as trace [awry, 
Moil daung'rous wayes, and tread their ftepp's 
Or liue my woes: and iuch a one am I. 
Therefore My Deere Delight regard my Lout, 
Whome Lout doth force to follow Fond Defire, 
Which Fond Defire no counfell can remoue; 
For what can counfell doe, to quench the fire 

That fires my hart through lancies wanton will? 
„ Fancle by kind with Reofonjlriudhjiill. 
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Id the firfl and fecond part of this pafsion, the Author proueth 
by examples, or rather by manner of argument, A maiori ad 
minus, that he may with good reafon yeeld him felfe to the 
impede of Loue, whome the gods them felues obey; as Tuppiter 
in heauen, Neptune in the feas, and Pluto in hell. In the laft 
ftaffe he imitateth certaine Italian verfes of M. Girolamo Para- 
be/co; which are, as foJloweth. - — " 

"~ — Otekl tuoi, anttJUUt alme, et/alali, Selua Stand*. 

Oue ha prefcritto il eiel mio mal, mio bene ; 

Mil lagrime, efofpir, mio rifo. e canto ; 

Mia fprnt, mio timer ; mio foco e giaccio ; 

Mia noia, miopiacer ; mia vita e motie. 



WHo knoweth not, how often Venus fonne 
^^ Hath forced luppiler to leaue his feate? 
Or els, how often Neptune he hath wunne 
From feaes to fandes, to play fome wanton feate? 
Or, howe he hath conftraind the Lord of Sttx 
To come on earth, to practife louing trickes? 
If heau'n, if feaes, if hell muft needes obay, \ 
And all therein be fubiect vnto Loue; 
What fhall it then auaile, if I gainlay, 
And to my double hurt his pow'r do proue? 
No, no, I yeeld my felfe, as is but meete: 
For hetherto with fowY he yeeldes me fweet 
From out my Mijlres eyes, two lightfome ilarres, 
He deftinates eftate of double kinde, 
My teares, my ftnyling cheere; my peace, my warres; 
My fighes, my fonges; my feare, my hoping minde; 
My fyre, my froft; my ioy, my forrowes gall; 
My curfe, my prayfe; my death, but life with alL 



This Latine pafsion is borrowed from Petrarch Sonttto 133. 
which beginneth. 

Hot, etil del, e la terra SI vento lace, 
E Ufirt, egii angelii Ufmm affrtna, 
Nolle V carrojlellato in giro racia, 
£ netfuo Ulto il marfervlcnda giace; tic. 
Wherein he imitated Virgin, fpeaking of Didc, thus. 
Nax erat, el taciturn carpcbant feffa foparem 

And this Author prefumeth, vpon the paines he hath taken, in 
faithfully traQflating it, to place it amongft thefe his Owne 
pafsions, for a iigne of his grcatc fufferancc in loue. 



'•f^f\ Vm cmlum, dum terra facet, ventufque fdefcit, 

f*/ Dumqut ftras, volucrefque quits compleclitur alia, 
Noxque agit in gyrum ftellantes fydere currus, 
Inqutjuo letlo recubatfeneftuminePontus, 

Mulia ego contemplor; ftudeo; conflagro; gemifco 

El, mea qua dulcis poena eft, mihifemper oberrat 
In me Bella gero plenufque doloriset irte, 
Paxque mihi modica eft Laura f alius in vmbra. 

Oritur ex vno daro mihifonte et acerbum, 

Et quod dulafapit; quorum depqfcor utroque: 
Vniea meque manus Imdit, lafoquemedetur, 

Martyriumque meum nullo quia limite claufum eft, 
MHle neces pacior, vitas totidemque refutno 
Quaque die; fupereftque mihifpes nulla falutis. 
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A man finguler for his learning, and magiftrute of no fmall 
accoumpt, vpon (light furuey of this booke of pafsions, eyther 
for the liking he bad to the Author, or for his owne priuate 
pleafure, or for fome good he conceyued of the worke, voutch- 
fafed with his own hand to fet down certaine pofies concerning 
the fame : Amongft which, this was one, Loot hath no Itaden 
kida. Whereat the Author glaunceth throughout al this 
Sonnet ; which he purpofely compyled at the preffe, in remem- 
brance of his woruiipfull Trend, and in honour of his golden 



WHen Cupid is content to keepe the Ikies, 
CJ ^^ He neuer takes delight in (landing Hill, 

But too and froe, and eu'ry where he flies, 
And eu'ry God fubdueth at his wilL 

As if his boaw were like to Fortunes wheele, 
Him felfe like her, hauing no leaden heele. 
When other whiles he paffeth Lemnos He, 
Vnhappyboy he gybes the *Clubfoote Smith, 
Who threatens him, and bids him ftay a while, 
But laughing out he leaues him he forthwith, 

And makes him felfe companion with the Winde 
To fhew, his heeles are of no leaden kinde. 
But in my felfe I haue too trewe a proofe : 
For when he firft efpyde my raunging Heart, 
He Falcon like came fowfing from aloofe, 
His fwiftly falling ftroake encreafl my ftnart: 
As yet my Heart the violence it feeles, 
Which makes me fay, Lout hath no leaden heeles. 

1 Vulcan. 
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The Author hath wrought this paJsion out of certaine verfes of 
Stepkanus Forcatulus, which are thefe. 

Cor miMi punxit amor, fed punxit praptte ttlo ; 
figitur hoc turn plus, cum magis txcutio. dc. 
Carpere ditflamum Cretiai nil iuuel Ida, 
quo vellunt cerui fpicula fixa leuis. 
Telephus hoc eadern /alalia vulaira fenfit, 
fanare vt tantum, quifacit ilia, quest. 
And whereas the Author in the end of this pafsipn, allurleth to 
the woundes of Telephus, he is to be vtidcrfloode ot that Tele- 
phut, the Sonne of Hercules, of whofe wounde, being made and 
healed by Achilles onely, Quid writeth thus. 



And Propertius in like manner lib. 2. 

My/us et Hcemonia iuuenis qui cufpide vulntts 
Sen/erat, hoc ipfa cufpide fenfit opera. 
Suidas meutioneth an other Telephus, an excellent Grammarian 
of Pergamus. 



fN fecrete feate and centre of my hearte, 
Vnwares to me, not once fufpecting ill, 
Blinde Cupides hand hath fixt a deadly dart, 
Whereat how ere I plucke, it flicketh ftill, 
And workes effect like thofe of Arab foyle, 
Whofe heades are dipt in poyfon fteed of oyle. 
If 't were like thofe, wherewith in Ida plaine 
The Cratan hunter woundes the chafed deere, 
I could with Dtflame drawe it out agatne, 
And cure me fo, that fkarre mould fcarce appeare: 
1 Or if Alcides fhaft did make me bleed, 
Machaons art would Hand me in fome fleede. 
But being, as it is, I muft compare 
With fatall woundes of Telephus alone, 
And (ay, that he, whofe hand hath wrought my care, 
Muft eyther cure my fatall wounde, or none: 

Helpe therefore gentle Loue to eafe my heart, 
Whofe paines encreafe, till thou withdraw thy dart 

1 He alludeth to (he iround etPAiUcUlts. 



In the firft ftaffe of this Paffion, The Authour as one more then 
halfe drowping with defpaire, forrowfully recountelh fome par- 
ticular caufes of his vnhappinefle in Lone. In the refidue, he 
entreatetha better afpe&e of the Planets, to the end, that 
either his life may bee inclined to a more happie courfe, or his 
death be haftned, to end all bis mifery at once. 



j", Y ioyes are donne, my comfort quite diCma/d, 
^ My weary wittes bewitch't with wanton will, 
My will by Fancies heedeles faulte betrayd, 
Whofe eyes on Beauties face are fixed ftill, 
And whofe conceyte Folly hath clouded foe, 
That Loue concludes, my heart mufl Hue in woe. 
But change afpect ye angry ftarres aboue, 
And powrs diuine reftore my liberty, 
Or graunte that foone I may enioye my Loue, 
Before my life incurre more mifery : 

For nowe fo hotte is each aflault I feele 
As would diffolue a heart more harde then fteele. 
Or if you needes mufl worke my deadly fmart, 
Performe your charge by hailing on my death 
In fight of her, whofe eyes enthrall my heart : 
Both life and death to her I doe bequeath, 
In hope at lad, fhe will voutfafe to fay, 
J rewe his death, whofe life I made away. 
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Quid tatelle paer, Pharetra vbinam tjl? 
Vbi arcus referens acuta Luna 
Bina tarnua 3 vbi flagrans Amaris 
fax ? vbi igneus Ule arms, in quo 
De ipjh Calicolis, virifque viiHis 
Vinftifqut ante ingum aureus triumphal! 
Iftatd peffcnt tua/umma nutnina vnam, 
Vnavt vinceri Virginem tendlam 1 
Qui fortes animus pudka Elifa 
Fortioribus irrigans vcnenis 
Vicifti; etc. 



M Vpid, where is thy golden quhier nowe ? 
IfW Where is thy flurdy Bowe ? and where the fire, 
Which made ere this the Gods themfelues to bow? 
Shall flie alone, which forceth my Defire, 
Report or thinke thy Godhead is fo final], 
That the through pride can fcape from being 
Whilom thou ouercam'a the ftately minde [thrall? 
Of chad E../a qmene of Carthage land, 
And did'ft conflraine Pafiphae gainft her kind, 
And broughteil Europa faire to Cretafande, 

Quite through the fwelling Seas, to pleafure foue, 
Whofe heau'nly heart was touch't with mortall lone. 
Thus wert thou wunt to (hewe thy force and flight, 
By conqu'ring thofe that were of higheft race, 
Where nowe it feemes thou changeH thy delight, 
Permitting ftill, to thy no fmall difgrace, 
A virgin to defpife thy felfe, and me, 
Whofe heart is hers, where ere my body be 



The Aufhour wrilelh Ihis Sonnet vnto his very friend, in excufc 
of his late change of fludy, manners, and delights, all happen- 
ing through the default of Lour. And here by examples he 
Siroueth vnto him, (calling him by Che name of 71/ui, as if him 
elfe were Gyfippui) that Loue not onely worketh alteration in 
the mindes of men, but alfo in the very Gods them felnes ; 
and that fo farre forth, as firft to drawe them from their 
Celefliall feates and funftions, and then to enfnare them with 
the vnfeemely defire of mortall creatures, a Pafsion ill befitting 
the maiefty of their Godheads. 



ifliV Las deere Titus mine, my auncient frend, 

CW»- What makes thee mufe at this my prefent plight, 
To fee my woonted ioyes enioy their end 
And how my Mufe hath loft her old delight ? 
„ This ts the kafi effeel of Cupids dart, 
„ To change the minde by wounding of the heart. 

Alcides fell in loue as I haue done, 

And layd afide both club and Lions fkinne : 

Achilles too when he faire Bryfes wunne, 

To fall from warres to wooing did beginne. 
Nay, if thou lift, furuey the heau'ns aboue, 
And fee how Gods them felues are chang'd by Loue. 

loue fteales from Ikies to lye by Lcedaes fide ; 

Areas defcendes for faire Agtaurus lake, 

And Sol, fo foone as Daphne is efpied, 

To followe her his Chariot doth forfake : 

No meniaile then although I change my mindc, 
Which am in loue with one of heau'nly kinde. 
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In Ibis Sonnet The Authonr feemeth to fpecifie, that his Belouert 
maketh her aboade in this our beautifull and faire Citty of 
London ; fituale vpon the fide of the Themfe, called in lattne 
Thamefis. And therefore, whilft he fainetb, that Thamefis >s 
honourably io be conueyed hence by all the Gods, towardes 
the Palace of old Nereus, he feemeth to growe into fome 
iealofie of his miftres, whofe beautie if it were as well known 
to them, as it is to him, it would (as he faith) both deierue more 
to be honoured by them, and pleafe Try/on much better, then 
Thamtfis, although the be the fairefl. daughter of old Oceanus. 



§Ceanus not long agoe decreed 
To wedd his dearefl daughter Thamefis 
To Tryton Neptunes fonne,and that with fpeede: 
When Neptune iawe the match was not amine, 
Hee prayde the Gods from higheft to the lead, 
With him to celebrate the Nuptiall feaft. 
Loue did defcend with all his heau'nly trayne, 
And came for Thamtfis to London fide, 
In whofe conduct each one imployd his paine 
To reuerence the (late of ftich a Bride ; 

But whilfl I fawe her led to Nereus Hall, 
My iealous heart begann to throbb withalL 
I doubted I, left any of that crewe, 
In fetching Thamefis, fhou[l]d fee my Loue, 
Whofe tifingface is of more liuely hewe, 
Then any Satntes in earth, or heau'n aboue : 
Befides, I fear'd, that Tryton would defire 
My Loue, and let his Thamefis retyre. 
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Heart, vnder a fhadow exprclTeth the tyrannic of the one, 
and the nriferie of the other ! to thine vp a iuft hatred of the 
ones iniuflice, and caufe due compafsion of the others vnhap- 
pines. But as he accufeth Loue for his readines to hurl, where 
he may ; fo he not excufeth his Heart, for defiring a faire im- 
prifonment, when he neded not : thereby fpeciiying in Lotu a 
wilfull malice, in his Heart a heedleffe follie. 



f-Rue to thinke vpon the difmall day 
When Cupid firil proclamed open warre 
Againfi my Hcarie; which fledde without delay, 
But when he thought from Loue to be rnoft farre, 
The winged boy preuented him by flight, 
And led him captiuelyke from all delight 
The time of triumph being ouerpafl, 
He fcarcely knewe where to beflowe the fpoile, 
Till through my heedleffe Hcartcs defire, at lad, 
He lockt him vp in Tbwer of endleffe toyte, 

Within her breft, whofe hardned wil doth vexe 
Her (illy gheft. fofter then liquid wex. 
This prifon at the firil did pleafe him well, 
And feem'd to be fome earthly Paradife, 
Where now (alas) Experience doth tell, 
That Beawties bates can make the fimple wife, 

And biddes him blame the bird, that willingly 
Choafeth a golden cage for liberty. 
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The Author in this pafsion, vpon a reafon fecrct vnto him felfe, 
eitolleth his Millres vnder the name of a Spring, Kirft he 
preferreth the fame before the facred fount of Diana, which (as 
Quid witneileth 3. Melam :) was in the valley Gargapkii, 
adioyning to Tkabes : then, before Tagus the famous riuer in 
Spain/, whofe fandes are intermixt with ftoare of gold, as may 
be gathered by thofe two verfes in Marliall lib. 8. 
Non Mifatis tjl turbato fordidus aura 

Hcrntus, el Hefperie quifonat orbs Tagus. 

And laflly, before Hippocrent, a fountaine of Bteotia, now called 
the well of the Mufti, and fained by the Poets, to haue had his 
fource or beginning from theheele of Ptga/us the winged horfe. 

VAYi-though the droppes, which chaungM Aflaons 
3g* Were halfe diuine, and from a facred fount ; [fhape, 

Though after Tagus fandes the world do gape; 

And Hippocrenc (tend in high account ; . 
Yet tiler's a Spring, whofe vertue doth excell 
Dianaes fount, Tagus, and Tegafe well 
That happie how'r, wherein I found it furft, 
And fat me downe adioyning to the brinke, 
My fowe it felfe, fupprifd with vnknow'n thurfi, 
Did wifh it lawfull were thereof to drinke ; 

But all in vaine : for Loue did will me flay 

And waite a while in hope of fuch a pray. 
This is that Spring quoth he, where Neilar flowes, 
Whofe liquor is of price in heaun's aboue ; 
This is the Spring, wherein fweet Venus fhowes, 
By fecrete baite how Beautie forceth Loue. 

Why then, quoth I, deere Loue how (hall I mend. 

Or quench my thurfi, vnleffe thou (land my frond ? 



In this pafsion the Authour boroweth from certaine Latine verfes 
of his owne, made long agoe vpon ihe loue abufes of luppittr 
in a certaine peece of worke written in Ihe commendation of 
women kinde ; which he hath not yet wholie perfected to the 
print. Some of the verfes may be thus cited to the explaining 
of this pafsion, although but lamelie. 

Accipt vl ignaram eandenti: imagine Tauri 

Luferil Europamficla etc. 

Quam r.imio Semeltn fuerit complexus amorc. etc. 

Quilis et Aflerien aquiiinis prejjeril alii ■ 

Qucqut dolo L&dam fuflo fub olorc ftfdiit. 

Adde quid Antiopam Salyrifub imagine etc. 

BlfuiS Amphytrw, aim It Tirynihia etc. 

/Ei>inceque duos ignis fub imagine natos etc. 

Parrhafiamficliepharelra Vultuquc Diana, 

Mnemofyntn pa/tor ; firpens Dtdida lujit. etc. 
Quid writeth fomewhat in like manner. Metam. lib. 6. 



fOt Ihe, whom loue transported into Crete ; 
Nor Semde, to whom he vow'd in haft ; 
"~ ~ Nor fhe, whofe flanckes he fild with fayned heate ; 
Nor whome with ALgks winges he oft emhraft ; 
Nor Danae, beguyl'd by golden rape ; 
Nor fhe, for whome he tooke Dianaes fhape ; 
Nor faire Antiopa, whofe fruitefull loue 
He gayned Satyr like ; nor fhe, whofe Sonne 
To wanton Hebe was conioyn'd aboue ; 
Nor fweete Mnemo/yne, whofe loue he wunne 

In fhepheardes weede ; no fuch are like the Saint 
Whofe eyes enforce my feeble heart to faint 
And loue him felfe may ftorme, if fo he pleafe, 
To heare me thus compare my Loue with his : 
No forked fire, nor thunder can difeafe 
This heart of mine, where ftronger torment is : 
But O how this furpaffeth all the reft, 
That fhe, which hurtes me moft, I loue her beft. 



!□ this Sonnet the Author being, as it were, in halfe a madding 
moode, falleth at variance with Lour himfclfe, and blafpherneth 
his godheade, as one that can make a greater wounde, then 
afteiwardes he him felfe can recure. And the chiefe caufe 
that he fetleth downe, why he is no longer to hope for helpeat 
Louts hande, is this, became he him felfe could not reniedie 
the hurt which he fufteyned by the loue of faire Pfycha, 1 



fHou foolifh God the Author of my griefe, 
If Pfyckes beames could fet thy heart on fire, 
How can I hope, of thee to haue reliefe, 
Whofe minde with mine doth fuffer like defire ? 
Henceforth my heart fhall lacrifice elfwhere 
To fuch a Sainte as higher porte doth beare. 
And fuch a Saint is (he, whom I adore, 
As foyles thy force, and makes thee Hand aloofe ; 
None els, but fhe, can falue my feflred foare ; 
And fhe alone will ferue in my behoofe : 

Then blinded boye, goe packe thee hence away, 
And thou Sweet Souk, giue eare to what I lay. 
And yet what fhall I fay ? (Iraunge is my cafe, 
In mid'fl. of froaft to bume, and freze in flame : 
Would Gods I neuer had beheld thy face, 
Or els, that once I might poffeffe the lame : 

Or els that chaunce would make me free againe, 
Whofe hand helpt Loue to bring me to this paine. 

1 Vide Arm! 
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The chiefe contentes of this Pafbion are taken out of Siraphim 
Sonnet, 133. 

Col tempo paffa gli antii, 1 mefi,- e Fhstt, 
Col tempo le ncAese, imperio, e regno. 
Col tempo /awa, honor, fortezza, e ingegno. 
Col tempo giomntu con belta more etc. 
But this Auihour iuuerteth the order, which Seraphine 
vfelh, fome times for his rimes fake, but for the moil 
part, vpon fome other more allowable corifideratioc 



fTme wafteth yeeres, and month's, and howr's: ^_ 
Timedoth confumefame, honour, witt and flrength I 
TimekillsthegreenellHerbesandfweeteflflowT's : 
Time weares out youth and beauties lookes at length : 
Time doth conuey to ground both foe and friend, 
And each thing els but Loue, which hath no end. 
Time malceth eu'ry tree to die and rott : 
Time tumeth ofte our pleafures into paine : 
Time caufeth warres and wronges to be forgott : 
Time cleares the fkie, which firft hung full of rayne : 
Time makes an end of all humane defire, 
But onely this, which fettes my heart on fire. 
Time tumeth into naught each Princely ftate : 
Time brings a fludd from newe refolued fnowe : 
Time calmes the Sea where tempeft was of late : 
Time eates what ere the Moone can fee belowe : 
And yet no time preuailes in my behoue, 
Nor any time can make me ceafe to loue. 



This Pafsion concemelh Ihe lowring of his Miftres and here- 
in for the moll part the Authour imilaleth Agnola 
firenzuola ; who vpon Ihe like fubiecl:, writeth as followettv 
" OMltdonne,prendanlpittadl 



f)ljfct Hat fcowling cloudes haue ouercaft the fkie, 
JiJJ) That thefe mine eies can not, as woonte they 
Beholde their fecond Sunne intentiuely ? [were, 

Some flrange Eclipfe is hap'ned as I feare, 

Whereby my Sunne is either bard of light, 
Or I rny felfe haue loft my feeing quite. 
Moft likely foe, fince Lous him felfe is blinde, 
And Venus too (perhaps) will haue it fo, 
That Louers wanting fight (hall foilowe kinde. 
then faire Dames bewaile my prefent woe, 

Which thus am madeamoale,andblindefolderunne 
Where jEgle like I late beheld the Sunne. 
But out alas, fuch guerdon is affignde 
To all that loue and foilowe Cupids carre ; 
He tyres their limraes and doth bewitch their minde, 
And makes within them felues a lading wane. 
Reafon with much adoe doth teach me this, 
Though yet I cannot mend what is a mifle. 
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The Au[t]hour in this Pafsion feemeth vppon miflilte of his weari- 
fome eftatc in loue to enter into a deepe difcourfe with him 
felfe touching the particular miferies which befall him that 
louetli. And for his fenfe in this place, hee is very like vnto 
him felfe, where in a Theame didutted out of the bowelles of 
Antigone in Sophocles (which he lately tranflated into Latine, 
and publilhed in print) he writeth in very like manner as 
followeth. ., ,. -. _ .... . 

Mali quando Cuftdimt 
Vtnas njlus edax otcupat intimas, 
Artts ingtnitttti labitiir in mains ; 
laftatur varii, nee Cereris fubit 
Nee Baiihi udium ; peruigil/s trahit 
Nodes ; euro, animum fofficila atterit, etc. 
And it may appeare by the tenour of this Pafsion that the Authour 
prepareth him felfe to fall from Loue and all his lawes as will 
well appeare by the fequell of his other Pafsions that followe, 
which are all made vpon this Pofie, My Loue is pa/7. 

■3EF *E? H- ere heate of lo ue doth once' poffeffe the 

heart, „ 

J There cares oppreffe the minde with wondrous 

an. 

Wit runns awrye not fearing future fmarte, „ 

And fond defire doth ouermafler will : „ 

The belly neither cares for meate nor drinke, „ 

Nor ouerwatched eyes defire to winke : . „ 

Footefleps are falfe, and waur'ing too and froe ; „ 

The brightfome flow'r of beauty fades away : „ 

Reafon retyres, and pleaj ure brings in woe : „ 

And wifedome yeldeth place to black decay : „ 

Counfell, and fame, and frlendfltip are contem'nd: „ 

Andbaflifull^/foiw^andff^themfeluescondem'nd. „ 

Watchfull fufpeel is linked with defpaire : „ 

Inconflant hope is often drown'd in feares : „ 

What folly hurtes not fortune can repayre ; „ 

And mifery doth fwimtne in Seas of teares : „ 

Long vfe of life is but a lingring foe, „ 

And gentle death is only end of woe. „ 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 



fLL fuch as are but of indifferent capacitie, and 
haue fome (kill in Arithmetike, by viewing this 
Sonnet following compiled by rule and number, 
into the forme of a piller, may (bone iudge, howe 
much art and iludy the Author hath bellowed in the 
lame. Wherein as there are placed many preaty ob- 
feruations, fo thefe which I will fet downe, may be 
marked for the principall, if any man haue fuch idle 
leafure to looke it ouer, as the Authour had, when he 
i framed it. Firfl. therfore it is to be noted, that the 
whole piller (except the bans or foote thereof) is by 
relation of either halfe to the other Antitheticall or 

2 AniifiUabicalL Secondly, how this p\Jrl!! w fXWBl e 
tft infanire) runneth twyfe through out ye Columne, 
if ye gather but the firfl letter of euery whole verfe 
orderly (excepting the two laft) and then in like 
manner take but the lad letter of euery one of the faid 

3 verfes, as they flandr Thirdly is to bee obferued, that 
euery verfe, but the two laft, doth end with the fame 
letter it beginneth, and yet through out the whole a 
true rime is perfectly obferued, although not after our 

4 accuflomed manner. Fourthly, that the foote of the 
piller is Orchematicall, yat is to fay, founded by tranfi- 
lition or ouer fkipping of number by rule and order, 
as from i to 3, 5, 7, and 9; the fecret vertue 
whereof may be learned in ' Trilhemius, as namely 
by tables of tranfilition to decypher any thing that 
is written by fecret tranfpofition of letters, bee it 

5.neuer fo cunningly conueighed. And laflly, this 
obferuation is not to be neglected, that when all the 
forefaide particulars as performed, the whole piller 
is but iufi 18 verfes, as will appeare in the page 
following it, Per modum expanfionis. 

1 Polygraphia suz. Lib. 5. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

A Pafquine Pilkr erected in the despite of Loue. 

I At 
A 2 laft, though 

3 late, farewell 

4 olde well a da i A 

m 5 Mirth or mifchance ftrike 

a 6 vp a newe alarM, And m 

7 Cypria la nemica. 

T 8 miA Retire to Cyprus He, a 

6 9 andceafethywaRR, Els rnufl thou proue how r 

B to Reafon can by charmE Enforce to flight thy e 

ti blindfoldebratte and thee. So frames it with mee now, B 
12 that I confefS, The life I ledde in Lout deuoyde \ 
12 of relT, It was a Hell, where none felte more than I, I 

II Nor anye with lyke miferies forlorN. Since n 

a 10 therefore now my woes are wexed lefS, And a 

9 R:afon bidds mee leaue olde welladA, a 

n 8 No longer ihall the worlde laugh mee 

i 7 to fcorN ; I'le choofe a path that n 

r 6 wall not leade awrie. Reft i 

5 then with mee from your 

4 blinde Cupids carR r 
e. 3 Each one of 
2 you, that 

3 and would be 
5 freE. H'is dooble thrall e. 
7 that liu's as Lone thinks belt, whofe 
9 hande ftill Tyrant like to hurte is prefte. 1 



L X X X I I. 
MY LOVE IS PAST. 
Expanfio t 



A At laft, though late, farewell olde wellada ; A 

m Mirth for mifchaunce flrike vp a newe alarm ; m 

a And Ciprya la nemica mia a 

r Retyre to Cyprus He and ceafethy warr, r 

e Els mull thou proue how Reafon can by charme e 

E Enforce to flight thy blyndfold bratte and thee'. E 

s So frames it with me now, that I confefT s 

t The life I ledde in Loue deuoyd of reft, t 

I It was a Hell, where none felt more then I, I 

n Nor any with like miferies forlorn. II 

s Since therefore now my woes are wexed lefl", s 

a And Reafon bids me leaue olde wellada, a 

n No longer fhall the world laugh me to fcom : n 

i I'le choofe a path that fhall not leade awri. i 

r Red then with me from your blinde Cupids carr r 

e Each one of you, that ferue and woujd be free, e 
„ i H'is double thrall that liu's as Loue thinks beft 
„ Whofe hand ftill Tyrant like to hurt is prefl, 

i Tdn Tot rdparrw tietfMtr, oi j4&t<". Soptiot in Aii. fUgell. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In this Sonnet the Author hath imitated ou 
fardes * Odes ; which beginneth thus 
Lts Mufes lierent vn tour 
De chaifncs di to/is Amour, ' 

Et pour le garder, le donwrent ' 

Aus Gractsethla Btaute ■; 
Qui voyansfa dtfloyanO, 
Sus Parnafc Ptmprisonnerent. etc. 



apHe Mufes not long fince intrapping Loue 
ia_In chaines of roafes linked all ataye, 

Gaue Beawtie charge to watch in theire behoue 
With Graces three, left he fhould wend awaye : 
Who fearing yet he would efcape atlaft, 
On high Parnaffus toppe they clapt him fall. 
When Venus vnderfloode her Sonne was thrall, 
She made pofthafte to haue God Vulcans ayde, 
Solde him her Gemmes, and Cefton therewithal!, 1 
To ranfome home her Sonne that was betraide ; 
But all in vaine, the Mufes made no ftoare 
Of gold, but bound him fafter then before. 
Therefore all you, whom Loue did ere abufe, 
Come clappe your handes with me, to fee him thrall, 
Whofe former deedes no reafon can excufe, 
For killing thofe, which hurt him not at all : 
My felfe by him was lately led awrye, 
Though now at laft I force my loue to dye. 

A te luno petal Cssion! et ipsa Vema. Muualu.. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Authour in this Sonnet exprefieth his mallice towardes 
Venus and her Sonne Cupid, by currying fauour with 
Diana, and by fuing to haue the fdfe fame office in 
her walkes and forreft, which fomctimcs her chart and 
bed beloued Hippotittts enioyed. Which ffifpolitus (as 
Seruiut witnefleth) dyed by the falfe deceipt of his 
Stepmother Phadra, for not yeelding ouer hitnfelfe 
vnto her inceftuous loue : whereuppon Seneca writeth thus, 

liiutnifqui eaflus crimine incefia mat, 

f adieus, infant. 



flana, fince Hippolytus is deade, 
Let me enioy thy fauour, and his place : [fleade, 
My might through will (hall (land thee in fome 
To driue blinde Loue and Venus from thy chafe ; 
For where they lately wrought me mickle woe, 
I vow me nowe to be theire mortal! foe. 
And doe thou not miflrufl my chaftetie, 
When I fhall raunge amidft thy virgine traine : 
My raynes are chaftned fo through miferie, 
That Loue with me can nere preuaile againe t 
„ The childe, whofe finger once hath felt the fire, 
„ To playe therewith will haue but fmale defire. 
Befides, I vow to beare a watchful eye, 
Difcou'ring fuch, as paffe along thy groue ; 
If luppiter him felfe come loytring by, 
He call thy crew; and bid them fly from Loue; 
For if they ftay, he will obtaine at laft, 
What now I loathe, becaufe my loue is paft. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The chiefeft fubftance of this Sonnet is borrowed out of ce: 
teine Latin verfes of Slroiza a noble man of Jtaly, and one < 
the bed Poets in all his age : who in defcribing Metaphor 
cally to his friend Antonius the true forme of his amorov 
eftate, writeth thus : 

Vnda hicfattt Lachrima, Venti fiipiria, Remi 

Vola, Error velum. Mens malt/ana Satis ; 

Spa Temo, Cum Comiles, Confiantia Amoris 

Eft matus. Dolor eft Anckora, Nouita Amor, etc. 



fHe fouldiar wome with warres, delightes in peace ; 
The pilgrime in his eafe, when toyles are pad ; 
Themiptogayne the porte, when ftormesdoeceafe; 
And I reioyce, from Loue difcharg'd at lall ; 
Whome while I feru'd, peace, reft, and land I loft, 
With grieufome wars, with toyles, with ftonns betoft, 
Sweete liberty nowe giues me leaue to fing. 
What woride it was, where Loue the rule did beare ; 
HoWe foolifli Chaunce by lottes nil'd euery thing ; 
Howe Error was maine fails, each wane a Tears ; „ 
The mafter, Loue him felfe ; deepfghss were winds; „ 
Cares rowd with voices the Ihip vnmery minds. „ 
Falfs hops as hsalme oft turn'd the boat about ; „ 

Ituonflant faith ftood vp for middle mafle „ 

Deffaire the cable twifted all with Doubt „ 

Held Griping Griefs the pyked Anchor fail ; „ 

Bsautte was all the rockes. But I at laft, „ 

Am now twife free, and all my loue is pad. „ 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The fenfe of this Sonnet is for the mofl part taken out of a letter, 
which jEtuas Syluiui wrote vnto his friend, to perfuade him, 
that albeit he lately had publilhed the wanton loue of Lucretia 
and Euryalus, yet hee liked nothing Idle then ta&i fond Loue ; 
and that he nowe repented him of his owne labour ouer idlelj 
bellowed in defcribing the fame. 



fWeete liberty reflores my woonted ioy, 
And bids me tell, how painters fet to viewe 
The forme of Lout. They painte him but a Boy, 
As working moft in mindes of youthful! crewe : 
They fet him naked all, as wanting ihame 
To keepe his fecret partes or t'hide the fame. 
They paint him blinde in that he cannot fpy 
What diffrence is twixt vertue and default, 
With Boe in hand, as one that doth dene, 
And cumber heedeleffe heartes with fierce affault : 
( His other hand doth hold a brand of fire, 

In figne of heate he makes through hot defire. 
They giue him -winges to flie from place to place, 
To note that all are wau'ring like the winde, 
Whofe liberty fond Loue dodi once deface. 
This forme to Lotie old paynters haue aflignd : 
Whofe fond effects if any lift to proue, 
Where I make end, let them begin to Loue. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Anthour in the firfle ftafTe of this Sonnet, exprefleth how 
Loue heft went beyond him, by perfuading him that all was 
golde which glittered. In the fecond, hee telleth, how time 
broughte hym to trueth, and Traeth to Reafon : by whofe good 
counfell he found the way from worfe to better, and did ouer- 
goe the malice of blinde Fortune. In the third ftaffe, he 
craueth pardon at eucry man for the offences of his youth ; and 
to Lone, the onely caufe of his long errour, hee geueth his 
•vltimum vale. 



?|YKOuth made a fault through Hghtnes of Beleefe, 
■$3) Which fond Beleefe Loue placed in my bred : 
„ But now I finde, that Reafon giues reliefe; [beft; 
„ And time (hewes Trueth, and Wit, tbats bought, is 

Mufe not therefore although I chaunge my vame, 
„ He runnes too farre which neuer turnes againe. 
Henceforth my mind lhall haue a watchfull eye, 
He fcorne Fond Loue, and practife of the fame : 
The wifedome of my hart fhall foone defcrie 
Each thing thats good, from what deferueth blame : 
My fong fhalbe ; Fortune hath fpitte her fpight, 
And Loue can hurt no more withall his might. 
Therefore all you, to whome my courfe is knowne, 
Thinke better comes, and pardon what is pall; 
I finde that all my wildeft Oates are fowne, 
And Ioy to fee, what now I fee at laft ; 

And fince that Loue was caufe I trode a wry, 
I heere take on" his Bels, and let him flie. 



LXXXVIII. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

This whole Sonnet is nothing els but a briefe and pithy morall, 
and made after the felfe fame vaine with that, which is laft 
(before it. The two firfl stalTes, (excepting onely the two firfl 
verfes of all) expreffe the Authours alteration of minde and 
life, and his change from his late vaine eftate and follies in 
lone, by a metaphore of the ihipman, which by Ihipwrakes 
chauncc is liappefy reftoared on a fudeine vnto that land, which 
he a long time had moll wilhed tor. 



VjTr Long maintayned warre gainft Reafons rule, 
(^ I wandred pilgrime like in Errors maze, 
I fat in Follies (hip, and playde the foole, 
Till on Repentance rocke hir fides did craze : 
Herewith I learne by hurtes alreadie pail, 
„ That each extreme will change it felfe at lafL 

This ihipwrackes chance hath fet me on a fhelfe, 
Where neither Loue can hurte me any more, 
Nor Fortunes hand, though (he enforce her felfe; 
Difcretion graunts to fet me fafe on fhoare, 

Where guile is fettred fafl and urifedome rules, 
To punifh heedcles hearts and ivil/ull fooles, 
And fince the heau'ns haue better lot affign'd, 
I feare to burne, as hauing felte the fire ; 
And proofe of harmes fo changed hath my minde, 
That witt and will to Rcafon doe retyre : 

Not Venus nowe, nor Loue with all his fnares 
Can drawe my witts to woes at v 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The two firft ftaffes of this Sonnet ate altogether fententiall, and 
euerie one verfe of them is grownded vpon a diuerfe reafon and 
authoritie from the reft. I haue thought good for breuilie fake, 
onelie to fet downe here the authorities, with figures, whereby 
to applie euerie one of them to his clue lyne in order as they 
ftand. >l. Hieroninras ! In dilit ijs dijficiltefiftruartcajlitatein. 
2, Aufonius : di/pulil inconfultus amor etc. 3. Seneca: Amor 
eftodofte eaufafotlkitudinti. 4. Propertius : Errat.quijinem 
vcfani quarit amoris. 5. Horalius: Semper ardentes aniens 
fagittas. 6 Xenophon fcribit amorcm effe igne, et fiamma 
fiagrantiorem, quid ignis vrat tangentes, it proxima tantum 
eremet, amor ex longinquo fpeilante torrtat. 7. Calenli : Flu- 
rima Zelotipofunt in amore mala. 8 Ouidius : Jnftret arma 
tibifsua rebellis amor. 9. Ponlanus: Sivaeuum fineret perfidi- 
ofus amor. 10. Marulius: Quid tantum tathrimis meis pro- 
terue ynfultai puerl II. Tibullus : At lafeiuis amor rixce 
mala verba miniftrat. 12. Virgilius : Bellum fcepe petit ferus 
exitiale Cupido. 



" Mir ® ue ^ iat ' 1 ^'Sh 1 - m f weete delicious fare; * 

11 f8aJ Loue neuer takes good Counfell for his frende ; ' 
n \zJJ Lott€ author is, and caufe of ydle care ; s 

„ Loue is diftraught of witte, and hath no end ; * 
„ ' Loue flioteth lhaftes of burning bote defire ; 5 
„ Loue bumeth more then eyther flame or fire; * 

„ Loue doth much harme through Lealoftes affault ; 7 
„ Loue once embrall will hardly part againe ; b 

„ Loue thinkes in breach of faith there is no fault ; 9 
,, Loue makes a fporte of others deadly paine ; " 

„ Loue is a wanton Childe, and loues to brail. " 

„ Loue with his warre bringes many foules to thrall. u 
Thefe are the fmalleft faultes that lurke in Loue, 
Thefe are the hurtes which I haue caufe to curfe, 
Thefe are thofe truethes which no man can difproue, 
Thefe are fuch harmes as none can fuffer worfe. 
All this I write, that others may beware, 
Though now my felfe twife free from all fuch care. 



Cahnt. ' ' Ouid. 






MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In this Latine pafsion, the Authour tranllateth, its it were, para- 
phraftically tlie Sonnet of Petrarch, which beginnelh thus. 
Tennemi Amor an<ti vent' vno ardendo, Sennit, 313. 

Lietn nelfoco, e nil duolpicn difptmi, etc. 
But to malie it feme his owne turae, he varieth from Tllrarcket 
wordes, where he declarelh, howe maviie yeares he liued in 
loue, as well before, as fince the death of his beloued Lawra. 
Vnder which name alfo the Authour, in this Sonnet, fpeei&eth 
her, whom he lately loued. 



Sftflf E fibi ter binos annos vnumque fubegit 
•sjyi Diuus Amor ; Imtufquefui, licet igntbus arfi ; 
Spemque habui certain, curis licit iclus acerbis, 
lamque duos alios exutus amorc perigi, 

Acfifydereos mea Laura vol&rit in orbes, 
Duxerit etfecum veteris penetralia cordis. 
Pertafum tandem vita me panitd acta, 

Et pudet error is pent abfumpfiffe fub vmbra. 
Semina virtutum. Sed qua pars vltima reflat, 
Supplice mente tibi tandem, Deus alte, repono, 
Et male tranfadm deploro tempora vita, 
Cuius Hindus erat meliori tramite curfus. 
Litis in arcenda Jludijs, et pace colendm, 
Ergii fumme Deus, per quern fum claufus in ifto 
Careers, ab teterno faluum fac effe periclo. 



In the latter part of this Sonnet the Authour imitateth thofe verfes 
of Horace. 

Me tabula facer 
Votiua paries indkat vuida Ad PyiTham 

Sufpendijfi fotenti <*>*■ 5- 

Veftimcnta maris Dto. 
Whom alfo that renowned Florentine M. Agnolo Firenzuola 
did imitate long agoe, both in like manner and matter, 
as followelh. 

miferi colore, 

Che nun prouar di donna /dee mai : 

Jlpericol, ci'io corfi 

Nel tempeflofo mar 

DtllortrudtlAmere 

Moflrar lo pud la lauoletta pcfla 

E le vifli amor molli 

So/pefc al iempio del horrtndo Dio 

Di quefto mar crudele. 



UW?E captiue foules of blindefold Cyprians boate 
3J*C) Marke with aduife in what eftate yee flande, 
Your Boteman neuer whiftles mearie noate, 
And Folly keeping Heme, dill puttes from lande, 
And makes a fport to toffe you to and froe 
Twixt fighing windts, and furging wanes of woe. 
On Eeawties rocke fhe runnes you at her will, 
And holdes you in fufpenfe twixt hope nadfeare, 
Where dying oft, yet are you liuing ftill, 
But fuch a life, as death much better were; 
Be therefore circumfpect, and follow me, 
When Chaunce, atchaunge of matters fets you free. 
Beware how you returne to feas againe : 
Hang vp your votiue tables in the quyre 
Of Cupids Church, in witneffe of the paine 
You fuffer now by forced fond defire: 

Then, hang your throughwett garmentes on the wall, 
And fing with me, That Zone is mixt with gall. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

Here the Anthor by comparing the tyrannous delightes and 
deedes of blinde Cupid with, the honefl delightes and deedes 
of other his fellow GoddelTes and Gods, doth hleffe the time 
and howre that euer he fbrfooke to follow him ; .whom he 
confeffeth to haue bene greate and forcible in his doings, 
though but litle of flature, and in apparence weakelie. Of 
all the names here mentioned, Hebe\s feldomefl redde, wher- 
fore know they which know it not alreadie, that Hebe (as Ser- 
ums wrileth) is funnel daughter, hauing no father, and now 
wife to Hercula, and GoddelTe of youth, and youtlilie fporting. 
and was cupbearer to loue, till the fell in the prefence of all 
the Goddes, fo vnhappelie, that they fawe her priuities, where- 
upon lout being angry, fubflitiited Gattimtdes into her office 
and place. 



tHebus delightes to view his Lawrtl Tree ; 
The Popplar pleafeth Hercules alone ; 
Mdifla mother is, and fautrix to the Bee, 
Pallas will weare the Oliue branche or none; 
Of lhepheardes and theire flocke Pales is Quene; 
And Ceres types the come, was lately greene ; 
To Chloris eu'iy flower belonges of right ; 
The Dryade Nimphs of woodes make chiefe accoumpt; 
Oroides in hills haue theire delight ; 
Diana doth protect each bubblinge Fount ; 
To Hebe louely killing is afign'd ; 
To Zephire eu'iy gentle breathing winde. 
But what is Loues delight ? to hurt each where ; 
,, He cares not whome, with dartes of deepe deftre ; 
„ With watchfutl iealofie, with hope, with feare, 
„ With nipping cold, and fecrete flames of fire. 
O happye howre wherein I did forgoe 
This title God, fo greate a caufe of woe. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In the firil and furt line of this Pafsion the Authour alludeth to 
two fentencious verfes in Sophortts ; whereof the firil is, 
Si pSipt, Sufiis C Iv Kauai* oi fii^o/ioi', 1 
Ofoole, in eirilh fretting nought auailes. 
The fecond ri yap, 

ipavSlv rlt St tiratr iyhryjnr routr.* 
Fur tuko can make vndon what snail done! 
In the other two ftaffes following, the Authour purfueth on his 
matter, beginning and ending euery line with the felfe fame 
Tillable he vied in the firil : wherein hee imitateth fome Italian 
Poets, who more to trie their witts,[t] hen for any other conceite, 
haue written after the like manner. 



Mvlf -^ !olle ' s P 3 ^ w ° e woorth the day and how'r 
;R££ When to fuch folly firil I did encline, 

Whereof 'the very thought is bitter fozdr, 
And flill would hurte, were not my foule diuine, 
Or did not Meafon teach, that care is vaine 
For ill once paft, which cannot turne againe. 
My Loue is pall, blefled the day and how'r. 
When from fo fond eftate I did decline, 
Wherein was little fweet with mickle fbw'r, 
And loffe of minde, whofe fubflance is diuine, 
Or at the left, expence of time in vaine, 
For which expence no Loue retumeth gaine. 
My Loue is pail, wherein was no good hov/r : 
When others ioy'd, to cares I did encline, 
Whereon I fedde, although the tafte were_/iwV, 
And fl.il! beleu'd Loue was fome pow^ diuine, 

Or fome inftinct, which could not worke in vaine, 
Forgetting, Time well fpent was double gaine. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 



Biatlemo quando mai le labbra aperfi 

Per dar name a ceftei, che acrid me induce. 
Biaftemo it tempo, e quanti giorni Ai perft 

Afeguitarfi tenebro/a luce: 
Biafttmo charta, inchiofiro, e verfi, 

El quanta Amor per mefama gliaduce ; 
Biaftemo quando mai la vidi anchora. 

El me/e, t'anno, egiorno, elpunto, elhora. 



\jW Curie the time, wherein thefe lips of mine [kinde: 
pi) Did praye or praife the Dame that was vo- 
I curie both leafe, and ynke, and euery line 
My hand hath writ, in hope to moue her minde : 
I curie her hollowe heart and flattring eyes, 
VVhofeiliedeceyte didcaufe my mourning ayes : 
I curie the fugred fpeach and Syrens long, 
Wherewith fo oft fhe hath bewitcht mine eare : 
I curie my foolifh will, that ftay'd fo long, 
And tooke delight to bide twixte hoape and feare : 
I curie the howre, wherein I firft began 
By louing lookes to proue a witleffe man : 
I curfe thofe dayes which I haue fpent in vaine, 
By feruing fuch an one as reakes no right : 
I curie each caufe of all my fecret paine, 
Though Loue to heare the lame haue fmall delight : 
And fmce the heau'ns my freedome now reflore. 
Hence foorth He liue at eafe, and loue no more. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

A Labyrinth is a place made full of turnings and creekes, where 
hence, be that is once gotten in, can hardly get out againe. 
Of this forte x Pliny mentioneth foure in the world, which 
were moft noble. One in Crete made by Dadalut, at the 
commauudement of king Mines, to (hut vp the Minetaitre in : 
to which monfter the Atheniens hy league were bound, euery 
yeere to fend feuen of their children, to bee deuoured ; which 
was perfourmed, till at the laft, by the helpe of Ariadne, Thefeus 
flewe the monfter. An other he mentioneth to haue beene in 
jEgipt, which alfo Pomponius Mela defcribeth in his firft 
booke. The third in Lemnos, wherein were creeled a hundreth 
and fifty pillers of finguler workmanftiip. The fourth in Italy, 
builded by Porfenna king of Hdraria, to ferue for his fepulchre. 
But in this Pafsion the Aufhour alludeth vnto that of Crete only. 



f Hough fomewhat late, at laft I found the way 
To leaue the doubtfull Labyrinth of Lone, 
Wherein (alas) each minute feemd a day : 
Him felfe was Minotaure ■ whofe force to proue 
I was enforft, till Reafon taught my mind 
To flay the beaft, and leaue him there behind. 
But being fcaped thus from out his maze, 
And paft the dangerous Denne fo full of doubt, 
Falfe Thefeus like, my credite (hall I craze, 
Forfaking her, whofe hand did helpe me out ? 
With Ariadne Reafon lhall not fay, 
I fau'd his life, and yet he runnes away. 
No, no, before I leaue the golden rule, 
Or lawes of her, that ftoode fo much my friend, 
Or once againe will play the louing foole, 
The fky (hall fall, and all (hall haue an end : 
I wifh as much to you that Iouers be, 
Whofe paines will paffe, if you beware by me. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In this Pafsion, the Anthourin fkoffing bitterly at Venus, and her 
fonne Cupid, allucleth rato certaine verfes in Ouid, but inucrt- 
eth them to an other fenfe, then Ouid vfed, who wrote them 
■vpon the death of Tibullus. Thefe are the verfes, which he 
imitateth, 

Eecepuer Veneris ftrt euer/amque pharttram, 

Et fraclos arms, et fine luce faeem. Elegiar. lib. ihl 
A[d]/pice demifsis vl eat mi/erabilis alis, 

Pecloraquc infejla londal aptrla manu. etc. 
Net minus eft confufa Venus, etc. 
Quam matins mpit cum ferns ingutn aper. 



WHat ayles poore Venus nowe to fit atone 
t .. l jr l In funerall attyre, her woonted hew [to moan : 
Quite chang'd, her fmile to teares, her myrth 
As though Adonis woundes now bled anew, 
Or lhe with young lulus late retum'd 
From feeing her j£neas carkas bum'd. 
Alack for woe, what ayles her little Boy, 
To haue his tender cheekes befprent with teares, 
And fit and fighe, where he was wonte to toy? 
How happes, no longer he his quiuer weares, 

But breakes his Boe, throwing the fhiucrs by, 
Andpluckeshiswinges,andletteshisfyrebranddye? 
No, Dame and Darling too, yee come to late, 
To winne me now, as you haue done tofore : 
I Hue fecure, and quiet in eftate, 
Fully refolu'd from louing any more ; 

Goe pack for (hame from hence to Cyprus lie, 
And there goe play your prankes an other while. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Authour in this pafsion alludeth to the fable of Pkinius 
which is fette down at large in the Argonauticks of Apollo- 
nius, and Valerius Flaccus, He compareth him felfe vnto Phi- 
ntus ; his Miftres vnto the Harpyes ; and his thouglites vnto 
Ztthcs, and his defires vnto Calais, the two twimies uf Bunas; 
and thevoyce of Ni plus vltra fpoaken from Ileauen to Calais 
and Zcthts, vnto the Divine graft, which willed him to follow 
no further the miferies of a Louers eftate, but to profeffe vn- 
fainedlie, that his Loue is paft. And, laft of all, the Author 
concludeth againft the fower fawce of Loue with the French 
prouerbe : Pour tin plaifir millt doulwrs. 



iSfO He Harpye birdes, that did in fuch defpight 
iJ^Greiue and annoy old PhitOus fo fore, 
Where chaf d away by Calais in flight 
And by his brother Zeth for euermore ; 

Who follow'd them, vntill they hard on hye 
A voyce, that faid, Ye. Twinnes No further fly, 
Phinnts I am, that fo tormented was ; 
My Laura here I may an Harpye name ; 
My thoughtes and luftes bee Sonnes to Boreas, 
Which neuer cea'ft in following my Dante, 
Till heau'nly Grace faid vnto me at laft, 
Leaue fond Delightes, and fay thy loue is paft. 
My loue is paft I fay, and fing full glad ; 
My time, alas, mifpent in Loue I rewe, 
Wherein few ioyes, or none at all I had, 
But ftoare of woes : I found the prouerbe true, 
For eu'ry pleafure that in Loue is found, 
A thoufand woes and more therein abound. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Author in this pulsion, telling what Lotu is, eafeth his heart, 
as it were, by rayling oat right, where he can worke no other 
manner of teuenge. The inuention hereof, for the moil part 
of the particulars conteyned, is taken out of certeine Latine 
verfes, which this Authour compofed vpon Quid Amur. Which 
hecaufe they may well import? a pafeion of the writer, and 
aptly befitte the prefent title of his ouerpafled Lout, he fetteth 
them downe in this next page following, hut not as account- 
able for one of the hundreth pafhons of this booke. 



tArke wanton youthes, whome Beawtie maketh 
blinde, 
And leanie of me, what kinde a thing, is Lout ; 
Loue is a Braineficke Boy, and fierce by kinde ; 
A Willfull Thought, which Reafon can not motie j 
A Flattring Sycophant ; a Murd'ring Thief e; 
A Poyfned choaking Bayte ; a Tyfing Grief e ; 
A Tyrant in his Lawes ; in fpeach vntrue ; 
A Blindfold Guide; a Feather in the winde ; 
A right ^Chameleon for change of hewe; 
A Lamelimme Lufl ; a Temptyt%i the minde ; 
A Breach of CkaftitU ; all vertues Foe \ 
A Priuate warre ; a Toilfome webbe of woe j 
A Fearefull lealofu ; a Vaine Defire; 
A Labryrinth ; a Pleafing Miferie ; 
A Skipwraeke of mans life ; a SmoaHeffeftre ; 
A Sea of teares ; a lofting Lunatie ; 

A Heauie feruitude ; a Dropfie Thurft; 

A Hellijh Gaile, whofe captiues are accuril. 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 13 

_ aax , Quid Amor t 

fVidfit amor, qualifque, cupis me scire magiflro i 
Eft Veneris proles : emlo metuendus, et Oreo; 
Et leuior ventis; etfulminis ocyor alis ; 
Peruigil excubitor; fallax comes ; inuidus hojpes ; 
Armatuspuer; infanus iuuenis ; nouitatis 
Qucfitor, belli fautor; virtuli inimicus; 
Splendidus ore, nocens promiffo ; lege tyrannus ; 
Dux cacus; gurges vicierum; noclus alumnus ; 
Fur dandeftinus ; mors viuida; mortua vita; 
Dulcis inexpertis, expertis durus ; Eremus 
Stultitim; facula ignefcens ; vefana libido; 
Zelotypum frigus ; mala mens; cofrupta voluntas; 
Plumaleuis; morbus iecoris ; dementia prudens ; 
Infamis leno; Bacchi, Cereri/que minifler; 
Prodiga libertas animce; pruritus inanis ; 
Prauorum career; corrupti fanguinis ardor; 
Irrationalis motus ; fycophanta bilinguis ; 
Struma pudicitice; fumi expers fiamma ; patronus 
Periurce lingum; proflratofizuus ; amicus 
Immeritis; animi tempeftas ; luxurio/us 
Prmceptor, fine fine malum ; fine pace duellum ; 
Naujragium humanee vita; lest/tale venenum; 
Flebile cordoKum; graue calcar; acuta fiagitta ; 
Sontica pemides, nodofte caufa pod&gros ; 
Natus ad infidias vulpes : pontus lachrymarum ; 
Virginea Zona ruptura; dolofa voluplas; 
Multicolor ferpens ; vrens affetlus ■; inermis 
Bellator; fenijque caput, feniumque iuuentm ? 
Ante diem funus ; portantis vipera ; moeftus 
Pollinilor ;■ fyren fallax ; mors prozuia morti; 
Infeftor nemorum ; erroris Labyrinthus ; amara 
Dulcedo; inuentor falfi ; via perditionis ; 
Formarum egregius fpctlator ; posna perenms ; 
Sufpirans ventus ; ftngultu plena querela; 
Trifle magifterium; multm iaclura diei; 
Martyrium innocui; temerarius aduena; pondus 
Si/ypkium; radix curarum; defidisejea; 
Febris anhela ; fitis morofa ; ktdropicus ardor ; 
Vis vno dicam verbo I incarnata Gehenna eft. 



136 XCIX. 

MY LOVE IS PAST. 

This pafsion is an imitation of the firfl Sonnet in Seraphim, and 
grownded vpon that which Ariftatle writeth 1 of the jEgle, for 
the proofe fhe malteth of her birdes, by felting them to behold 
the Sonne. After whom Pliny hath written, as followeth : 

Aquila implumts ttiamnum pullos fuos perculitns, Subindt 
cegil adutr/os intueri So/it radios : el fi conniutntum kumtc- 
tanltmque animaduerlit, prirripitat t nido, vdut adultcriitum 
alque dtginircm : ilium, cuius aria fir ma centra Jlcttrit, cdutat. ■ 



fHe haughtie Mgle Birde, of Birdes the beft, 
Before the feathers of her younglinges growe. 
She liftes them one by one from out theire neft, 
To vewe the Sunne, thereby her owne to knowe ; 
Thofe that behold it not with open eye, 
She lettes them fall, not able yet to flye. 
Such was my cafe, when Lout poffeft my mind; 
Each thought of mine, which could not bide the light 
Of her my Sunne, whofe beatnes had made me blinde, 
I made my Will fupprefle it with Defpight : 

But fuch a thought, as could abide her bed, 
I harbred flill within my carefull breft- 
But thofe fond dayes are paft, and halfe forgotte ; 
I practife now the quite cleane contrary : 
What thoughtes can like of her, I like them not, 
But choake them ftreight, for feare of ieopardy; 
For though that Loue to fome do feeme a Toy, 
I knowe by proofe, that Loue is long annoy. 

1 Lib. 9. Hist animal. I Nat Hist lib. 10 tup. t 



MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The AuthoQT falneth here, that Lout, efTaying with his brand, to 
lire the heart of fome fuch Lady, onwhome it would not worke, 
immediately, to trie whether the old vettue of it were eitiri- 
guifhed or no, applied it vnto his owne bred, and thereby 
foolilhlie confumcsl him felfe. This inuention hath fome rela- 
tion vnto the Epitaph of Loue, written by M. Girolimo Para- 



fEfolu'd to dud intomb'd heere lieth Loue, 
Through faulte of her, whoheereherfelfefhould lye; 
He flrooke her bred, but all in vaine did proue 
To fire the yfe : and doubting by and by 
His brand had loft his force, he gan to trye 
Vpon him felfe ; which tryall made him dye. 
In footh no force ; let thofe lament who luft, 
lie fing a carroll fong for obfequy ; 
For, towardes me his dealings were vniuil, 
And caufe of all my paffed mifery : 

The Fates, I thinke, feeing what I had paft, 
In my behalfe wrought this reuenge at laft. 
But fomewhat more to pacyfie my minde, 
By tiling him, through whome I lhi'd a flaue, 
lie call his afhes to the open winde, 
Or write this Epitaph vppon his graue ; 

Here lytth Loue, of Mars the baftard Sonne, 
VVho/e foolifh fault to death him- felfe hath donne. 



138 MY LOVE IS PAST. 

This is an Epilogue to the whole worke, and more like a praier 
then a Paffion : and is faithfully tranflated out of Petrarch, 
Senna. 314, 2. parte, where he beginneth, 

/ #3 piangendo i tnieipafsati tempi 
I quaipofi in amar cofa mortals, 
Senta leuarmi d 110I0, hauetuCio rale 
Per darfor/e di me nan bo/si if tempi, etc. 



fVgeo tarn querulus vita tot luflra peracla, 
Qua male confumpfi, mortaiia vanafecutur, 
Cum tamen alalus potui volitaffeper altum, 
Exemplarque fuifse alij's, nee inutile for/art. 
Tu mta qui peccata vides, culpasque nefandas, 

Colli fumme parens, magnum, et venerabile numen, 
Collapfa fuccurre anitnee; mentifque caduca 
Candida defeiJum tua gratia fuppleat omnem. 
"Vt, quifujlinui bellum, durafque procellas, 

In pace, et portu moriar ; minimtque probanda 
Si mea vttafuit, tamen vt claudatur konejli. 
Tantillo vitafpacio, quod forte fuperfit, 

Funeribufque, meis prafentim porrige dextram ; 
Jpfe vides, in te qudmfpes mea tola repojla eft. 

FINIS. 

The Labour is light, where Loue is the Paiemiftres. 



THOMAS WATSON. 

ii. Meliboeus. 

A Latin Elegy on the Death of 

SIR FRANCIS WALSINGHAM. 

159* 

in. An Eglogue, etc. 

Being a Translation of the same into English. 

1590. 
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MELIBOEVS 

THOIVLE WATSONI 

Sine, 
ECLOGA JN OBJTVM 

HO NORA TISSIMI VIRI, 

Domini Francifci Walfinghami, Equitis 

aurati, Diiue Elizabeths a fe- 

crctis, et fanilioribus amfilijs. 




L O N D I N I, 
Excudebat Robertas Robin/onus. 

M.D.Litxxx. 
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AN EGLOGVE 
Vpon the death of the 

Right Honorable Sir Francis Walfingham, 

Late principall Secretarie to Her Maieft.ie, 

and of her tnojle Honourable Prime 

CounceiL 



Written firfl in latine by Tnomas Wal/on, Gentle- 
www, and now by himfelfe translated 
into Englijh. 



Mulis mendicant ibus inf ullat A'po vala . 




AT LONDON, 
Printed by Robert Robin/on. 1590. 
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GENEROSISSIMO VIRO 

Thomas Walfinghamo Armigero 

laudatifflmo virttdis &• litterarum afsertori 

Tho. VVatibnus 

S.D. 

D rifum farilts foleo cantare Napceas, 
Et fpumagenitm furta toco fa Deo, 
Et leetas gelida Charitcs Nymphafque fttb 
vmbra, 
El mistos ioculis, Ulecebrifque fales ; 
Sed noua tarn rerum fades adferia fuadet, 

Etfonat ittepida noflra Thalia fide, 
ynuitos neclo numeros, gemituque refoluor 
Jn tristes Elegos, fumreumquc melos. 
Nee folus f undo lacrymas : gemit Anglia tola, 

Et luget laceris vndiqul Jparfa comis. 
Magnus enim (prohfata) diem Francifais obiuit, 

Arcadim nostra qui Melibceus erat; 
Et mihi fubtristes qui (te mediante) procellas 

Depulit, hyberno velaferente Noto. 
Officio iubeor miferandos cedere questus, 

Et lacrymis lacrymas aceumulare tuis. 
7u clemens dignare pias audire querelas; 

Dumqui ego/um Corydon, Tityrus efse volt. 
Ereplum nobis Melibceumfiebimus ambo; 
Flebimus, vt raptumfieuit amicus Hylam. 

Dignitatis tuse ftudiofw 
Thomas Wat/anus. 
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{AN EGLOGVE, etc.] 



To the mofi vertttous Lady, Lady Francis 

Sydney, all honour and happinefle. 



f Adam, vnder the Patronage of M. Thomas 
walflngham I publifhed a Latine Fune- 
rallpoeme, where with a pajloral Mufe I 
vndertake (in hue and duelie) to com- 
mend the virtuous life, and bewaile the 
vntimely death of our great Melibceus/A? 
right honorable Sir Francis Walfingham, 
your late deceafed Father, a found filler of 
our common wealth, and chiefs patron ofvcrtue, learning, 
and chiualrie. Jn which poeme albeit J neuer attaint 
the hcigth of his worthineffe, yet manie (rather affefling 
his praife, then my verfe) haue requefled and perfwaded 
me to publijh Melibceus in Englifh, for the more generall 
vnderftanding thereof: that as his life was to alt men 
both pleqfing and profitable, fo his death might be hon- 
ored with a publike forrow : and that the whole body of 
this realme, in lamenting the lofse of fo vigilant a gover- 
nor, might learne therby, (as by a iufi neceffitie) the 
more to loue, honor, and obey thofefew, that yet furuiue, 
refembling him in high eflate, and vertuous condition. 
Such as the tranflation is, J humblte offer it to your 
Ladifhips protection, hoping it will be as fauorablie redd 
and accepted, as it is affeilionatly written and prefentcd. 

Your Ladilhips in all duetic 

Thomas Watfon. 
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\A*T EGLOGVE, <#.] 



To the courteous Reader. 



i Entlemen, if you fuppofe me vaine, for 
tranfiating myne owne poeme : or negli- 
gent, for not doing it exactly to the latin 
original!, I thus defire to latisfie you. It 
is pardonable for a man to be bold with his 
owne : And I interpret my felf, left Melibasus 
in fpeakingEnglifhbyan other mans labour, 
mould leefe myname in his chaunge.as wyAmyntas did. 
A third fault (haply) will bee found, that my paftorall dif- 
courfe to the vnleamed may feeme obfcure : which to 
preuent, I haue thought good, here to aduertife you, that 
I figure Englande in Arcadia; Her Maieftie in Diana; 
Sir Francis Walfingham in Mdibmus, and his Ladie in 
Dtyas; Sir Phillippe Sidney in Aflrophill, and his 
Ladie in Hyale, Matter Thomas Walfingham in Tyie- 
rut t and my felfe in Corydon. 

Defirous to pleafeyou 

Tho. Watfon. 



E C LO G A 

I N O B I T V M 

HONOR A TI SSIMI V I R T, 

Domini Francifci Walfinghami,-Equitis 

aurati, Diuse Elizabeths a fe- 

cretis, et fantHoribus confilijs. 

©orjj&oit. ©ttjjras. 

-e, iam guoniam prati per amentia 

vireta 
'•parguntur pecudes, et nos confedi- 

mus ambo, 
'lutus (ft quid amas) effare fub 

arboris vmbra, 
lum noua follicilos apportent fata 
dolor es : 
Car tua cum molli Zephyro fufpiria pugnant, 
Atqut ferenato minitantur prcdia ewlo, 
Qui tenuem platida Mufam meditatus auena, 
Demulccre foles ventos in bella paratosl 
Squalida quidfibj vuit curarum confeia vefiHs f 
Peflore cur fingultus inest 1 cur lumine fetus f 
Quuifedet in vultu macies 1 quid in ore querela I 
Die age; mterorem fit fas lenire monendo, 
Aut fa/tem lacrymis nofiros conneclere planclus : 
Non leuis eft, luclus focios habmffe, voluptas. 



AN EGLOGVE 

Vpon the death of the 

Right Honorable Sir Francis Walfingham 

late prmcipall Secretarie to her Maieftie, 

and of her moll Honourable 

Priuie Counceil. 

©oqjtion. Sttsnw. 

/e Tltyrus, fince wee at eafe are lade, 
And both our flockes orefpred the 

flowrie plaine : 
Sweete friend vnfolde vnder this 

platan Jhade 
The fecrete caufe of thy concealed 

How haps thy fighing threats the 
cleered skie, 
with gentle Zephyr waging often warres, 
Whofe Mufe of yoare with hunnie melodie, 

did calme fierce winds, and ceafe their boiftrous 

What means this mooming weed ? thy weeping eine ? 

thy pale afpeft ? thy murmuring complaints ? 
O fpeake, that I may ioine my teares with thine, 

and eafe thy burdened heart before it feints. 



ISO [ECLOGA INOBITVM, &c] 

SMgntt 

Corydon, Corydon, noli perquirere cau/as 

Altius, et dirumfando renouare dolorem ; 
TrisU recrudefcet blando tantaminc indnus, 
Nullaque lugentcm comitum /amenta inuabunt ; 
JmmedicabQibus morbis adkibere medelam 
Define; folus ego per fyluas luce carenles, 
Solus ego mi/era fiens infortunia vita, 
Vt viduus turtur, putri de vimine questus 
Coslorum contra crudcliafyderafundam. 

Teper ego trinas Charitcs, hilaresque Napaas, 
Qua tot iis choreas iftos duxereper agros: 
Per piilum Flora jirophium, Cererisque coronam : 
Per Satyros, Panes, Fauni vtnerabik numen : 
Per vitreas Thamefis lymphas: per luflra Dianas, 
Seu mauis, tpfum per facra numen Eli/a: 
Deniquh per fiorem mutati nuper Amynta, 
Sanguineum fiorem, fynceri pignus amoris, 
Obtejhr, cacum ni celes peclore vulnus. 
Pande, preeor, tanti qua fit Hbi caufa doloris. 
Qui tecum rifufub verno fole fruebar, 
Nubila nunc hyemis plorabo tempora tecum : 
Vna duobus eritfors, et mens vna duobus. 

Sttgttt*. 
ynuitum taciti maroris proders fontes 
Supplicibus votis, et amicofiedtre cogis. 
Accipe, quodfarigemituspermittetacerbus: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Ergo, fi quid habes Corydon (quiil te quoque vatem 
Dicimus Arcadici) numero/os incipe luclus : 
Anxia namque mihi fistunt fuspiria linguam. 



\AN EGLOGVE, etc.] 

Sttjjnal. 

Corydon forbeare by deepe inquire 

to rip the starred wounds of my vnrell : 

No teares, no counfell can abate the fire, 

which louing forrow kindles in my breft. 

1 all alone in darkefom vnkotb place, 

I all alone muft like the Turtle Done, 
Whofe ioy is Haine, bewaile my wretched cafe, 
and powre out plaints agenft the gods aboue, 

(Jorjjbim. 

By fyluane nymphs, and louely Graces three, 

that on our lawnes doe fport them to and fro ; 
By countrie powres of what fo ere degree ; 

by Floraes chaplet ; by Dianaes boe, 
By fruitful! Pales, Ceres wheaten crowne, 

by filuer Thamefis old Oceans dame ; 
By chang'd Amintas flow'r, that decks the downe ; 

and laftlie by Elifats vertuous name, 
By thefe, and thofe that guide cseleftial fpheares, 

I here coniure thee to difcloafethy griefe, 
That I maie flake thy fighing with my teares, 

whofe comforts oft haue bred my harts relief. 

Sitnrojf. 

Then thus (though loath) as griefe will fuffer me, 

my faltring tongue ihall tell my difcontent : 
That cares by fympathie maie worke on thee, 

and thou vpbolde fome part of my lament. 
Alas toofoone by Deflins fatall knife 
Sweet Melibceus is defriu 'd of life. 
Now Corydon (for eurie ftiepheard fwaine 

reports thee skilfull in a facred verfe) 
In fuch a meeter helpe me to complaine, 

as maie befit great Melibaus hearfe. 



[ECLOGA INOBITVM, Sec] 



Jncipio : mecum Dime lugete Camtsna, 
Et tu laurigeri wilts regnator Apollo. 
Pegafeas ripas lacrymarum flutnen inundet: 
Munere Mufarum pennis induta nigellis 
Euolitent late latum tamenta per orbem. 
Not etiam, quamuis luna Jkllisque priores 
Arcades, astricolis et gms charijftma Diuis, 
Obliti folita pietatis, murmure rauco 
Gyrantes flammas alti culpemus Olimpi. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Tantmne infidunt animis aeleflibus iros, 
Vt neque pracipui pastoris Candida virtus; 
Nee prudens rebus folertia porta gerendis ; 
Necpeclus varia fuffultum Palladis arte; 
Necjuauem referens fatundia dotla Perielem; 
Nee pius et patriot tutanda feruidus ardor; 
Nee vigil in nojlrte Diflynnce cura faiutem ; 
Nee magni tituli, feriesque et fplendor auorum , 
Nee res innumerx, quarum fitlgebat honore, 
Saturni poffent frontem pacare malignant, 
Et nocuum Luna frigus, Martisque caloremi 
rigidos ignes, S exitiabile emlum ; 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Attamen 6 iuflo nuerori parcite cali; 
Qud non credideram, miferce defeBio mentis 
Jmpulit, et pietas, et adurens ajlus amor is. 
Ah pudet, inque Deos prauh pigei effe loquutum ; 
Crimine Parcarum cceidit, nan crimine vc/iro. 
teteme parens, nutu qui nubila cogis, 
Etfixt rutilos, mundique rotatiiis ignes 
Officio feruire tubes, terramque fouere 
Mobiltbus radijs; dirarum Jaila fororum 
Jnfpiee, quo! nu/quam virtuti parcere norunt : 
Supplier's cohibe duris, et vindicepoma. 
Noller enim Pajlor, nondum pofiente fenetla, 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
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(Jorjioit. 



I now beginne : Apollo guide my founde, 

and weepe yee fillers of the learned hill : 
That your Pagafean fprings may leap their bound, 

»nd from their Soate maie feas of teares diftill. 
Let deadly forrow with a ikble wing, 

throughout the world go brute this tragedie : 
And. let Arcadians altogether fing 

a woefull fong agenft heauns tirannie. 
Alas toofoone by Deslins fatall knife 
Sweet Meliboaua is depriu'd of life. 
Are wheeling orbs fo full of foule defpight, 

that neither wifdome, nor true pietie, 
Nor learned skill, nor fpeech of choice delight, 

nor care of countries fweete fecuritie, 
Nor watchfull ftudie for Dianaes health, 

nor gentle birth which vertues worth did raife, 
Nor honors titles, nor abundant wealth, 

nor thoufand gifts deferuing endlefle praife 
Could lrnooth the mallice of old Saturnes brow, 

or heate of Mars, or Lunaes deathfull colde : 
O enuious heauns, that winde I wotte not how, 

grudging the glories of this earthly molde. 

Alas toofoone by Deftins fatall knife : 

Sweete Melibceus is depriu'd of life. 

Yet glorious heauns, 6 pardon my blafpheme, 

whofe witte in forrowes Labyrinth is ftraide : 
All that I fpake was but a furious dreame, 

it was not you, but Fates that him betraide. 
thou eternall Monarcke, at whofe becke 

the planets mooue and make their influence ; 
O giue the Deflinies a wrathfull checke, 

afflitl them for their fpightfull infolence. 
In cafe mine oraifon feeme ouerlarge, 

6 yet vouchfafe me but this one requeft, 
That fatall lawes be giun to Saintes in charge, 

whofe hands and harts wil alwaies work the beil. 
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Sin maioraprecor guam fit mortalibus aquutn, 
Hoc tamen, koc vnum mifero concede petenti : 
Ille Dots noftri certiffima gloria ruris. 
Qui tua legatus reile mandata facefftt, 
Jnfuruos lap/us thalamos lunonis Auernee, 
Immittt Parcas rapidi Pklegetontis ad undam 
Increpet, et iubeat pajlorum abfiflere fatis, 
Tarn propero quoniam deuoluunt fiamina fufo. 
Pofthac atherea ceelorumfiat in arcs 
Illud opus, dignum Superis. Quid Noclis alumna, 
Atque Erebi poffunt, quant Candida rumperefila I 
Maria rofam piceo vemantem corripit ungue : 
Ante diem (proh fata} diem Melibceus obiuit 
Inuidet ( hcu) fummis pajloribus improba Morta. 
AstrophUum pridem rapuit vitalibus auris, 
Delicias Melibcee tuas, Hyalesque maritum 
Candidulm nymphm pulchrum, dum fata finebant. 

Cum Pyrenmis leo defcendiffet Iberus 
Monlibus, et curfu longinqua per tequora vecTus, 
Belgarum tandem vielens armenta voraret : 
Astrophilus ferro cintlus, fudibufque pmujlis, 
Finibus erupit nqflris, validoque furcntem 
Marte laceffiuit, folo virtutis amore. 
Catera ne dicam, lacryma, gemitusque fatigant. 
Adfocerum redeo. Generi certamina lugens 
Ante diem (proh fata,) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Dicite nunc fioeij, ft dicerc forte poteflis, 
Quis vice defuncli crejcentes aggere claudst 
Montofo riuos, ne pafcua picTa pererrent 1 
Quisfofsa torrentis aquas prohibebit agello, 
Nhfitnte et Icetas mefses, et pinguia lath 
Deuaftcnt culta, Aek miferis ploranda colonis I 
Quis pice languiduli fcabiem curabit ouilis, 
Aut alios vario fubeuntes corpore morbos 
Toilet, et immundum merfabit fiumine vellusl 
Quis mollis pratis agnos, agnos trepidantes, 
Et teneros cclfis imponet montibus hados, 
NbcTeque fub prima faturos in tctla reducetf 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
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What can thofe Imps of euerclowding mid, 

thofe ruthleffe daughters of eteraall night ; 
But (tyrantlike) funder their vitall twift, 

whofe mining vertues are the worldes chiefe light ? 
Alas too foone by deftins fatall knife, 
Sweet Melibceus is deprittd of life. 

And was not Astrophill'm flowring prime, 

by cruell Fates cut off before his daie, 
Yong Aflrophill, the mirrour of our time, 

faire Byales chiefe ioy, till his decay ? 
When late a dreadfull Lyon in his pride 

defcended downe the Pyrcewean mount, 
And roaring through the padures farre and wide, 

deuowr'd whole Belgian heards of chief account : 
Stout Aflrophill incenft with fole remorfe, 

refolu'd to die, or fee the Slaughter cead : 
Then fenil with fire and fword, with manly force 

he made afialt vpon the furious bead. 
But of this tale teares d[r]owne the latter part : 

I muil retume to Melibceus fall, 
Who mourning Hill- for Aflropkils depart, 

forfooke his friends, and loft himfelfe withall. 
Alas too foone by DefHns fatall knife, 
Sweet Melibceus is depriu'd of life. 

Nowe tell me fhephards all, and fellow fwaynes, 

who Ihal with rampiers fence our country fbile ? 
And keep the fluds from breaking ore the plaines ? 

and fheild our tender flocks from deadly fpoile ? 
Who (hall recure their faintie maladies, 

and purge their fleeces in foft running dreams ? 
Who fhall defend our lambs from ieoperdies? 

and fhrowd our kids from Titans parching beames ? 
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Quispreffo vacuam tellurem findet aratro, 

Pinguia diuiduis ut fulcis femina mandet, 

Et glebis jubigat dentata crate folutis I 

Quis metet, et vinclas Jlridentibus undiquk plauflri 

Exportabit agro, ponetquefub horrea fruges, 

Sirius urenti /picas ubi coxerit aflro 1 

Quis pefitis minuet paflorum iurgiafaxis, 

Confilioque feras lites, priuataque bella 

Molliet eloquio, dam qui/que alUna fubintrat 

Arua, nee affueto dignatur limite Jb-ingi } 

Publica quis vidui atrabit comnwda ruris T 

Seria quis ludis mifctbit, et utile dulci I 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 

Sttjjnifl. 

Sape meis olim placuit tuafiridula carina 
Auribus, ad Parios quandb cantabat oiores, 
Sequana diuifam qu& ftuclibus alluit urbem, 
Ecelicem, licito ft regi feruiat, urbem. 
Turn tua cordatis {memini) iuuenilia pleclra 
Perptacuere viris, vpupisque es vifus hyrundo. 
At nunc 3 Corydon, quantum mutaris ab Ulo 
Tempore} prima nouis fuperatur Mufa querelis; 
Dumque pio mortem Melibxi carmine defies. 
Arcadia toti dulcis philomda vidkris, 
Altamen ut laffofit refpirare faeultas, 
Raucus ego crsptos augebo carmine cantus. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 

J^nfalix mifero canitur dum nmnia verfa, 
6 quotquot primtzua parens animantia terris 
Indidit, out gelido ponto, caloque patentt, 
Omnia nuncfimul ad mcejios concurrite planflus ; 
Vt pulchetla meas mundi totius imago 
Testetur lacrymas, atque illatabile murmur. 

Primum jignifcro magnus quasfixitin orbe 
Arbiter, d mecum cuncT/z lugete figurm. 
Carcinus ardorem lacrymofo temperet imbre . 
jEJiiuusque Leo rugitibus imp/eat auram ; 
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Who now fhal til our ground, and reape our cor 

who (hall affuage the ftrife of fwelling pride, 

When eurie fwynard fhall exceede his borne, 

and will not by God Terminus be tyde ? 

Alas toofoone by Destins fatall knife, 

Sweet Melibojus is depriiid of life. 



Thy tunes haue often pleaf d mine eare ofyoare, 

when milk-white fwans did flocke to heare thee fing, 
Where Seam in Paris makes a double fhoare, 

Paris thrife blell if (hee obey her King. 
But now 6 Corydon, that lightfome vaine 

is changd from youth to aged grauitie, 
That whilft I heare thee bitterlie complaine, 

me thinks Apollo fings in Areadie. 
And yet afford thy moorning Mufe fome reft, 

while I (though skil and voice are both decaide) 
With termes of duetie from a penfiue breft 

bewaile my friend, whom cruell Fates betraide. 
Alas toofoone by Destinsfatall knife 
Sweete Melibceus it depriu'd of life. 
O all that all the Vniuers containes 

in heaun, or aire, or earth, or watrie deepe : 
With mutual plaints make light my fecret pains, 

for forrow wafts in teares, where manie weepe. 
And firft ye Figures in the Zodiacke line, 

that decke heauns girdle with jetemall light : 
O faine fome griefs, and knit them vnto mine, 

fuch griefs as may this bafer worlde affright 
Now Cancer flake thy heate with brackilh mine, 

and Leo roare, to make the skie difmaide ! 
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Et nolitfaltare Aries .• ftetumque perennem 
Amphora diJHUet : quid eriim nififlere poteftis t 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Libra diem, tepido non aquetfydere nocH : 
Nam maps arridet tenebrofa dolentibus umbra, 
Splendida quatn lucis fades : lux confona latis, 
Vulneret Arcitenens infecHs cruda fagittis 
Nomina Parcarum, vt dtro crudata veneno, 
Horrendis trepidum turbent ululatibus Oreum. 
Etpiger inducat Capri conms frigora brumx 
Manfura, pluuias et Pifcis tnutuet undas. 
Etferiat cornu Taurus ; caudaque minad 
Scorpius.- et nu/quam Gemini pereuntia fratres 
Carbafa fuflentent. Tu denique Candida Virgo 
Vngue genas lacera : quid enim nifi trifle fuperfiit 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
Lucentis porrbfinuofa volumina cceli, 
O fimul ad noflras acceditc fingula euros; 
Ne Superumfedes, mtmdo lacrymante minori, 
Diffluat ad luftum, quoniam nihil es nifi luclus : 
Nam mihifi votes paflorum maxtmus Orpheus 
Veridid motus, viresque redufit Olimpi, 
Plumbeus et gelidus cydum percurris auaro 
Progreffu, tardique premunt vefligia caleis 
Tristiltes, gemitus, lacryma, lamenta, dolores, 
Delirce tenebra, terror, difcordia, pallor, 
Per dulces nobis comitts infunere, quandb 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
7S* verb Celebris nymphie Cretenfis alumne, 
Qui laudato tenes in lampade regna fequenti, 
Exue nunc veteres animos ad gaudia promptos, 
Atque faluiaris mutetur gratia fldlm, 
Nee blanda virtute Deum compefce furentem. 
Diffundant lifts flammata palatia Martis 
PecTus in humanum : nee, te miferante, cruenta 
Siflatur cades, aut frcsnos perferat ira. 
Auree Sol mundo non amplius esto benignus : 
Quaeque prats, fequcrisque {/uo fed tempore) Solent, 
Soluare in lacrymas : Et tu eharifftme Stilbon. 
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Aquarius powre thou downe fait teares amaine, 

and Aries let thy dancing now be ilaide. 
Now Libra make not aquinocTiall, 

but fuffer night to ouergrow the daie : 
For darkenes fits all vs that Hue in thrall, 

let thofe haue light that lift to fport and plaie. 
Now let the Centaure with his poifhed fteele 

vpon the Fates inflict, a deadlie wounde : 
That for mifijuiding late their fatall wheele 

they may lament with guofls of vnder-ground. 
Now let the winter vnder Capricorne 

lail ftill : and Pifas lend him watrie fhowres : 
Let Taurus wound the welkin with his home, 

and Scorpio with his taile fling fatall powres. 
Now Gemini forbeare with gladfome fhine, 

to comfort Sea-men in their chiefe difpaire : 
Virgo make fountains of thy daie-bright eine, 

and teare the treafuie of thy golden haire. 

Alas toofoone by Deflins fatall knife 

Sweete Melitxeus is depriu'd of life. 

Yeejeaunfoldjlames, whofe euer-circling fires 

maintain this earth with influence from your fphears, 
And with your powre guide mortafl mens defires, 

now leaue your harmonie, and fall to teares. 
Vet cankred Saturne it were all in vaine, 

with my in treats to call for thy lament, 
For if old Orpheus but a footh haue faine, 

to miferies thy minde is alwaies bent 
Thou ftill art lumpifh, waiward, cold, and floe, 

attended on with Terror, doating night, 
Pale dif content, fighs, difcord, teares, and nvet, 

fit mates for me that want my chiefe delight 
But thee faire lupiter I muft require, 

to change the gratious vertue of thy ftarre, 
And not to temper with thy gentle fire, 

the raging heates of him that breedeth warre. 
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Oppofito Pha-bi lucem confunde gaiero ; 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
yitittta mobilium fphterarum, fed mini prima, 
Dum varios mutata fubis, fundisque labores, 
Luna tuo nostras auge conamim queflus. 
Define furari Phabofua lumina, pennte 
Noflis ut obutlent den/a caiigine terram, 
Deque polo fperent folatia nulla mifelli 
Arcades, eximij Pqfioris morte mifelli. 
Defeclusque tua dolcant mortalia luds 
Omina ; fubtimidi Reges, populique tremifiant, 
Effigiem notlis quando fine ncfle figuras. 
Humorum tarn larga tuo defcendat ab ere 
Copia, tranfiliant omnes vt marmora metas. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Janique grauts audi spirabilis aura querelas : 
Et qumainque tuus, spalio diffufus inani, 
Continei amplexus, digneniur promere mecum 
Funebre lamentum, Radijs ex aquore traili 
Humores, gemllu pulfi mutentur in tmbrem. 
Efficiant latrymm nubes, fufpiria caufas 
Venlorum, varium difcordia fcminajulmen. 
Rubra pyramides, ardens candela, fagittm 
Accenfie,fcinlilla volans, ignita capella, 
Idolum, grando, tonitru,flellaque cadenfes, 
CuncTaque qute pando generantur in athere, mira 
Defuper ad nojlros mdant fortenta dolores. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 

dorglwit. 

Nunc mihi ceffatum fatis est : tu Tityre paulibm, 
Dum pofitos iteriim lento depromere luclus, 
Refpira, grautbusque modum concede querelis. 
Alternis fientes vicibus cantabimus ambo, 
Ceruicesque iugo parili fubdemus ulerque. 
Tu (fateor) grondi tetigifii magna cothurno, 
/Ethereos traclus numerans, orbisque remoti 
Virtutes. At humi tandem mea Mufula ferpet, 
Ac humili texet nifi pafloralia cantu ; 
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Let Mars roaue vncontrold and kindle ftrife, 

that Sorrowes may fit downe by Slaughters fide ; 
And golden Sol fiirceafe to fauour life ; 
and Venus weepe, as if Adonis dide. 
And Stilbon with thy hatt cloude Phabus face, 

and Luna fee thou fleale no more his beames : 
But let thy Steedes forbeare their nightlie race, 

and from thy bofomepowre downe weeping ftreames. 
Alas too Joone by Defhns fatal knife, 
Sweete Melibceus is depriu'dof life. 

Now Aire, and what thy circuites doe containe, 

helpe to lament great Melibceus death : 
Let clouds of teares with fighs be turnd to raine, 

admit no winde but euergroaning breath. 
Now fet thy firie Pyramids to viewe, 

thy diuers Idols, Candles burning bright : 
Inflamed Shafts, Comets of dreadfull hewe ; 

Sparkles that flie, and Starres that fall by night 
Let all thy Meteors, of what euer kinde, 

with terror fort them felues in iufl, araie : 
And worke fuch fear in euery mortall minde, 

that all the world may waile for ones decaie. 
'Alas to\o\foone by Deflins fatal knife, 
Sweete Melibceus is aeprhid of life. 

tfornooit 
Tityrus thy plaint is ouerlong, 

here paufe a while, at Corydons requeft : 
Of what is wanting in thy farfet fong, 

my moommg voice fliall ftriue to tell the reft. 
But I mud forrow in a lower vaine, 

not like to thee, whofe words haue wings at wil : 
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Est mat fimplicitas rudibus contenta camcenis. 
Attamcn 6 vtinam facro defonte bibijfem 
Dignos perpetua Afelibcei laude liquores, 
Et folidas poffem rupes mollire canendo : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Omnia nunc ifh'tc fpadofi Numina ruris 
Accelerate gradus, viridique in afpite Diui 
Cumbentes, fparftsque genas humoribus alto 
Defluxis etrebro, variato murmure noftras 
(Nam vejler Melilmus erat) fulcite camanas. 
Et culttB Charites paulifpcr millite lucos 
Suauibus exhilarare fonis, aut fole foreno 
Peflere fiauentes per eburnea colla capillos. 
Dulcis ad afcaulcs numeros non mottbus usquam 
Saitetur leuibus : deftftant ludere nymphis 
PermiJH Satyri • lacryma fint fola voluptas. 
ysta nouos etenim depofcunt tempera mores : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
Infyluis, exutafuis iam qualibd arbos 
Frondibus, amiffum doleat nudata virorem. 
luniperi vernix exudd corpore fells, 
Etfpifft Myrrha facundo cortiee rores. 
In fyluis corui crodtettt, el bubo, Slrygesque, 
Vulturiusque gemant ; ftrepitent fturni, graeulique, 
Vnifonas rudibus cuculis gcminantibus odas. 
Std turdus, fringilla, rubella, et alauda, et Aeanthts, 
Et reliqua taceant volucres, qua dulce fufurrant. 
Infyluis Vri, vulpes, vrfique lupique, 
Et/rendens aper, et eatulis comitata lecena, 
Vicinas feriant metuendis quejlibus auras : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Jam viduis in agris fegdes capita indinate, 
Nee teuuis grauidam Jpicamfuftentet arijta, 
Agrkola raplo, qui vos runcare folebat. 
Iam viduis in agris tenerce marctfdte vites, 
Inquenouo crefcens moriatur pa/mite gemma, 
Quandoquidem perijt, qui vinitor effe folebat. 
Iam viduis in agris crudi putrefcitt frutTus, 
Caftanea, pyra. pruna, nuces, et dtrea mala, 
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An humble ftile befits a fimple Swaine, 

my Mufe iha.ll pipe but on an oaten quill. 
Immortall Fauni, Saiyrs, and great Pan, 

the Gods and guiders of our fruitfull foile, 
Come feat your felues by me, and waile the man, 

whofe death was hailned by his vertuous toile. 
Yee comelie Graces neither dance nor plaie, 

nor kemhe your beauteous trefles in the Sun, 
But now fince Melibams is awaie, 

fit downe and weepe, for wanton daies are dun. 
Now in the woods be leafeleffe eury Tree, 

and beare not pleafant fruits as heretofore : 
Myrrha let weeping gums diflill from thee, 

and help to make my dolefull plaint the more. 
Now in the woods let nigki-rauns croak by daie, 

and gladles Qwles fhrike oul^ and Vulturs grone : 
But fmalUr birds that fweetly fing and play, 

be whift and ilill : for you can make no mone. 
Now in the fields each corne hang down his head, 

fince he is gon that weeded all our come : 
And fprouting Vitus wither till you be dead, 

fince he is dead, that ihielded you from ftorme. 

:, 5 fc«b, Google 
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Infitor occubuit, mala qui caftrare fohbat. 
lam viduis ab agrispulchri difceditc flores, 
Lilia, narciffi, caltha, violteque, rofaquc, 
Qui dudum noster topiarius cffefolebat, 
Ante diem {proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
O vidui ruris vepres, riburtitt, rubtta ; 
O voiles, campi, monies; dflebilis Eccho; 
qua lugetis defuncTum examina regent; 
Ofontes, riui, vada,flumina,flagna,paludes; 
Titque coaxatrix ad craffas rana lacunas ; 
Et nympha gclidis habitants antra fub undis 
Saxea,fed mollifemper virtdantia mufco; 
O armenta, fues, et oues, outumque magijlri, 
Infantes, pueri, iuuenesque, virique,fenesque, 
Matronaque graues, nupta, innupttzquc pvella, 
Quotquot in Arcadia vitalem ducitis auram, 
Ofimul, 6 mccum miferos effundite quejhts: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 

Sitgnw. 

Jfthae mitte mini ; me, me magis ijla decebunt. 
Quern dolor augcfcens curis tnordacibus urit. 
Occidisd dulcis Melibxt, 6 patrue dulcis, 
O pater, 6 quid non ? 6 nofhi gloria ruris 
Mafcula,firmatum Dime munimen Elifx. 
Sicut enltn robor, vet qua fuperminet ingens 
Ornus, in exceljas dumfurgit vertice nubes, 
Perferat ipfa lidi violenli fulminis iclus, 
Luclantesque ruant venti circumque fupraque, 
Perque comas, perque ora imberftuat, ilia nee atro 
Fulmine, nee vento lutlante, nee imbre fatifcit : 
Haud feats ille vices fortunai pertulit omnes, 
Sed ' femper conftans, et Elifefdus. Ateheu, 
Anf diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 
Tu recTe Corydon ad noflras rura querelas 
Impellis clamore iuo : Sed totus ut orbis 
Nobifcum rapti deploret Solis acerbum 
Occafum, falfo regnantia Numina campo 
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Now in the fields rot fruits while you are greene, 
flnce he is gon that vfde to graff and grace you : 
And die faire Flowres, fince he no more is feene, 

that in Dianaes garland vfde to place you. 
heards and tender flocks, 6 handfmooth plains, 

6 Eccho dwelling both in mount and vallie : 
O groues and bubling fprings, 6 nimphs, 6 fwains, 
6 yong and olde, 6 weepe all Arcadie. 
Alas too foone by Deftins fatall knife 
Swede Melibceus is depriu'd of life. 

SttjjriW. 
O let me interrrupt thee yet once more, 

for who mould more lament his loffe then I, 
That oft haue tailed of his bounteous ilore, 

and knew his fecret vertues perfec*llie? 
We haue alreadie fummond euerie part, 

excepting that which in the Ocean lies : 
To (land copartners of our wofull fmart, 

and beate the fenfeletTe aire with Elegies. 
Now therfore Neptune grant me this one boone, 

depofe great lone for fo mifguiding fate : 
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Compdlare libd, luiluque fubire profundum : 

Omnia nam gremio compleiiitur Amphitrite. 

Hue adis 8 Neptune pater, furcaque tridenti 

Jgnauo minitare polo, quifydere nulla 

Immiies Erebi, Fatique cbercuit iras; 

Non tmpuneftrat tantnm palientia cmli 

Ddtflutn : fub aquis eogatur viuere magnus 

luppiter, et/uprd tu fait dirige leges : 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 

Hue odes Nerei nunquam nift vera eanentis 

Glauce fenex vales; el tu Terreeque marisque 

Fill Pkoree vent, Ceto comitate marita, 

Qua feruaturunt fuluo pomaria frutlu 

Confita ferpentem peperit, mirabile monflrum : 

Tuque nouis dudum titulis imbute Palamon: 

Et tot diuerfas ohm mentite figuras, 

Ad nos Carpatkto vales e gurgite prodi ; 

Et Tetkis, natuque minor Thetys: I licet omnes 

Dijque Deeeque maris, nympkaque, Pherufa, Ligtsa, 

Lamprothbe, Mdite, Galaleeaque, Cymothoeque, 

Nobifcum fientes lotos infumite riuos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit 

Inlered Triton stridenti marmora eoncha 

Perjonet extremes prceterlabentia terras, 

Et rauco celebrel Melibmi funera canlu, 

Lugubri canlu, quern ecerula deferat unda 

In varias oras Phabo fub utroque iacentes, 

Et trifti prater folitum rumor e fufurrans, 

Innumeros volual per inania littora planclus, 

Non ita lafdui furgant delphines in altum, 

Ut capianl pueros, cythara vel Arionis ipft 

Sini iterum capti; fed abundent luminajletu. 

Et tepidum, fed fyncerum nunc improba Syren 

Exundet rorem, fparfos laniata capillos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 

CorsQOit. 
lamfatis epZ lacrymis indultum TUyre: paulum 
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That Mdibaus wounded ail too foone, 

by Mortaes malice dies before his date. 
And thou old Glaucus with diuining bleft, 

Prophet to him that neuer fpeakes but truth, 
Come with Palawan, Phorcus, and the reft, 

and here giue oracle of endles ruth. 
Come Tethis come with Thetis after thee, 

and all thy watrie nymphs, a Iouelie traine : 
Vouchfafe to fit vpon thefe bankes with me, 

that I may heare both thee and them complaine. 
And thou great Triton with thy founding (hell, 

impart my grieuance vnto euerie fhore : 
And with a murmure make the waues goe tell, 

that worthie Melibmus breaths no more. 
Now let no Dolphins feeke Arions Mufe, 

nor play by fhore to ketch vp heedles boies : 
Let them iuppofe fweete Muficke out of vfe, 

and wanton louetricks to be foolith toies. 
Deceitfull Mermaids leaue your auncient guife, 

forbeare to fing while temped troubles vs : 
Let me behold whole fountains in your eies, 

for weeping fits vnhappie Tityrus. 

dorjSott 
But Tityrus inough, leaue of a while : 
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Aufculia, et compone meis fermonibus ora, 
Dum meliora loquar cmlefli Numine doclus: 
Nam mifii, nefdo quo, plenum fpiramine pecTus 
Latitias ardet muliebria poft lamenta. 
Tu mecum ladarefimul, quid nubila tecum 
Vnanimis luxi: fit tempus vtrique ferenum. 
Non ita multafubefl itd" longi eaufa doloris. 
Abfalsb querimus Melibmum fata fubiffe 
Lurida, cum dirtz molts compage folutus, 
Et maflam placido commutans fydcre terrain, 
jEternas luces oculis miratur apertis. 
Illefupra cmlos (quifquisfuit tile Deorum, 
Qui mihi fuggeffit ) virtuti prcemia Huor 
Ne raperet, vilam firmantis pocula fumpfit 
Netlaris, et nojlras ridet fuper a/Ira querelas, 
Tityre fcelici lsetum Preana canamus. 
Calefies inter lurmas, quas ordo nouenus 
Diuidit, (antique fi fas efi credere vati) 
yam nojkr Melibaus agit ; qudflammea late 
Collucent Seraphin : El f aero plena liquore 
Plus fapiunt Cherubin .■ et qua, cenfura potentis 
lufta Thronos tntram mortalta fingula librat ; 
Qu& fimul a facro dominantia numina nomen 
Officio capiunt, multum parentque iubentque: 
Qui princeps numerus fubietlis myjlica pandit 
Ciuibus: et fimper fupcrantibus vtitur armis 
Turba Proteftatum ; Virtutes mira faceffunt : 
Denique qua maiera ferens Archangelus orbi 
Cantat, et Angelicus qui nunciat ordo minora. 
Tityre, foelici lsetum Parana canamus. 
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flop moorning fprings, drie vp thy drearie eine, 
And blithlie intertaine my altred ftile, 

inticd from griefs by fome allure diuine. 
For now my mind reclaimd from carefull mone, 

gins fault hir giuing place to fonows fourfe r 
And in hir change intreats thee ceafe to grone, 

that as we grieud, fo we may ioie by courfe. 
In iuft complaint though forrowes were begun, 

and all too litle for the man we waile : 
Yet now at lafl our fonows muft be done, 

and more then mooming reafon mud preuaD. 
Iniuftlie grudge we Melibceus death, 

as though his worth were buried in his fate : 
But neither are his vertues drenchd in Leath, 

nor vertuous foule remoud to meaner ilate : 
His faith hath framd his fpirit holie wings, 

to foare with Afirophil aboue the Sun : 
And there he ioies, whence euery comfort fprings, 

and where the fulnes of his bliffe begun. 
Let vs be ioifull after long annoie, 
Since Melibceus lius in perfetl ioie. 
Our Melibceus lius where Serapkins 

doe praife the Highejl in their glorious names : 
Where flowes the knowledge of wife Cherubins : 

where Throans exhibit earthlie deeds and names : 
Where Dominations rule and yet obaie : 

where Principalities to lower powers 
Deepe hidden mifleries doe ftill bewraie : 

where arms are vfd by foe-fubduing powers. 
Where Vertues practife miracles and wunder : 

where both Archangels and fweet Angels fing, 
Whofe office is, to vs, that Hue here vnder, 

from heaun czeleftiall menages to bring. 
Let vs be ioifull after long annoie, 
Since Melibceus lius in perfit ioie. 
Now Mflibasus in compareleffe place, 

drinkes Neclar, eates diuine Ambrofia ; 
And hath fruition of etemall grace, 

and with his countnance cheeres Arcadia. 
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Cumfuperis Diuis diuinas inadit area 
Ambrofijs epulis pastus Melibteus ; et alto 
Culmine defpiciens per tralueentts Olimpi 
Stellas, Arcadiam vultufolatur arnica. 
Nos ex officio, dum fpirilus incolit afira, 
Spargamus violis, et olenti corpus Acantho, 
Purpurei/que rofis, cafutque, thymoquc et amomo : 
Et merito tarttum careat nifunus honore, 
Ornemus veto, pulchrifque tapetibus artus, 
Opraclare, tuo dignos, Maufole, fepulcftro. 
Ducamus vigiks nocles ad triste cadauer, 
Eulogijs plenos recitantes undiqui verfus. 
Tityte, fceliri Isetum Pseana canamus. 
Solemur Dryadem, nimio qua vicla dolore, 
(Heu vereorjficut quondam Philactia comux, 
Ampkxans gradient defuncH coniugis umbram, 
Expirabit amans. Hyatenfolemur honora 
Matris adharentem lateri, iunBisque querelis 
Mollia ad immites tendentem brachia cmlos, 
Brachia Sithonijs niuibus magi Candida, quorum 
Astrqphilus toties in vincula grata cucurrit, 
t)t cingi cupida finuofis vitibus ulmi, 
Deniqul vexillis nigrum parmisquc ferttrvm 
CondamuSfJuruos infignia debita pannos 
Tigridis ut vultu decorent, etfronte minaci. 
Tityre, fcelici Isetum Pseana canamus. 
Jmprimis authmfaa 
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Then while his fpirit dwels in heaunlie towres, 

let vs perfonne what honor dutie willes : 
Let vs adoroe his facred tumb with flowres, 

and fweete it with the riches of our hillcs. 
Our vemall Mora that bewaiies our loffe, 

will gladlie let hir flowrie locks be rent : 
And clad hir felfe in moornrull roabes of mode, 

if all the treafure of hir buds were fpent 
Then Flora lends vs thime and violets, 

fweete balme and rofes for his buriall : 
Bellow no wealth on wanton amorets, 

but fpare it to adome his ninerall. 
And Pales bath his lims in fluds of milke, 

and couer him with coflly ornament : 
Inmrine his corps in lheetes of fofteft filke, 

for he deferus Maufolus monument. 
And Tityrus let vs before the reft 

fet holie lights, and watch his breathles corfe, 
Singing fweet himns for him whofe foule is bleft, 

though parted from his flefli by deaths diuorce. 
Now cheere we Dryas in hir miferie, 

who ouerlong bewaiies hir haplefle cafe : 
Left ouerlouing like LaodamU, 

fliee loofe hir felfe in deepe fuppofd imbrace. 
Now call we Hyale from whifpring ftreames, 

increaft with teares (true feruants of annoie) 
Who takes no pleafure but in griefs extreames, 

nor ioies in ought but in hir want of ioie : 
Faire Hyale, who wringing oft hir armes, 

hir armes far whiter then Sythotdan fiioa, 
With doubling fighs bewails hir helples harmes, 

Alas that helples harmes fhould vexe hir fo. 
Yet beuteous Nymph thy carefull mother liues, 

(long may fhee liue, and liuing eafe thy hart) 
Accept what comfort hir furuiuing giues, 

and in lifes comfort drown thy forrows finart. 
Helpe thou with vs, and eurie countrie wight, 

to chace all grieuance from Dianaes minde : 
From drad Diana, earths and heauns delight, 

Diana, glorie of hir fexe and kinde ; 
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Totaqm folari nobifcum rura Dianam; 
Qua caput eft huius regni, qua gloria regni; 
Qua Cybele call nostri, qua noftra Sybilla; 
Qua pietalis amans; placida qua pacts arnica; 
Qua genus et proauos proprijs virtutibus ornai ; 
Qua varijs loquitur Unguis; qua vatibus ipfa 
"Jndulget vates, et doilis dotftor ipfa ; 
Qua lunonis habct geftum, moresque Minerua, 
Et veneris formam ; quce, fit licet innuba vtrgv. 
Exvperat reges, quantum querceta tnyricas. 
Sed quid earn re/era, qua noftro carmine maior, 
Bftcantanda tuo dulcis Spencere cothurno, 
Cuius ineft numeris Hiblai copia mollis. 
TU quoque nobifcum (quonihm tu nofter Apollo^ 
Lugentem folare Deam, quotiis Melibxi 
Triftia laerymulis preaofis fitnera defiet. 
Die illi (tu namque poles falice catnana) 
Arcadas innumeros, quanquam Melibaus obiuit, 
Praftantes fupereffe viros, fimilcs Meliboei. 
Damtetam memora, quo non prtzdarior alter \ 
Non quifquam ingenio melior, nonpromptior ore, 
Non grauior vultu, nee ad arma paratior extat : 
Jlle eft Damsetas, qui turis corrigit iram, 
Quern vocal Hattonum Triuia venerabile Numen, 
Damonem memora, qui Neftora pluribus annis 
Confilioque refert nunquam nifi vera monenti : 
Nam quod erat magno maturus Neftor Afrida, 
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Diana, wondrous miirour of our daies ; 

Diana matchlefle Queene of Arcadie; 
Diana, whofe furpafTing beauties praife 

Improous hir worth pafl terrene deitie; 
Diana, Sibili for hir fecret skill j 

Diana, pieties chief earthlie friend ; 
Diana, holie both in deede and will ; 

Diana whofe iuft praifes haue no end. 
Ah but my Mufe, that creeps but on the ground, 

begins to tremble at my great prefume, 
For naming hir, whofe titles onelie found 

doth glad the welkin with a fweet perfume. 
For in hir minde fo manie vertues dwell, 

as eurie moment breed new pieties : 
Yet all in one coioind doe all excell, 

and crowne hir worth with fundrie deities. 
But that vnwares my forie flile proceeds 

drad Cynthia pardon : loue defires difpenfe : 
As Joues high Oaks orelook Pans flender reeds, 

fo boue all praifing dies thine excellence. 
Yet left my homefpun verfe obfcure hir worth, 

fweet Spencer let me leaue this taske to thee, 
Whofe neuerflooping quill can bell fet forth 

fuch things of ftate, as pane my Mufe, and me. 
Thou Spencer art the alderliefeft fwaine, 

or haply if that word be all to bafe, 
Thou art Apollo whofe fweet hunnie vaine 

amongfl the Mufes hath a chiefefl place. 
Therefore in rulnes of thy duties loue, 

calme thou the tempeil of Dianaes breft, 
Whilft fliee for Melibosus late remoue 

afflicts hir mind with ouerlong vnrell. 
Tell hir forthwith (for well ihee likes thy vaine) 

that though great Melibceus be awaie : 
Yet like to him there manie ftill remaine, 

which will vphold hir countrie from decaie. 
Firfl name Damxtas, flowre of Arcadie, 

whofe thoughts are prudent, and fpeech vertuous, 
Whofe looks haue mildnes ioind with Maieftie, 

whofe hand is liberall and valorous ; 
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Qui Patrent patrice multis Atacibus vnum. 
JYatultt, idnoftrai Damon longauus Elifm: 
Regales gazas.recTos confemat in ufus 
Damon, Cmcilium quern diximus Arcades olim. 
jEgoaem memora, vtcinas lintribus undas 
Qui tegit, et validi Neptuni tnunere fungens, 
Jngentes noflro profligat littore phocas : 
Homardum veteres fatdo dixere priori, 
Denique tu Mopfum, tu Daphnim, tu Alphefibaitm, 
Syiuanum, Eaujium, etfapientem multa Menalcam, 
Et yetiquos numera paflores, quotquot Elifam 
PcRore fyncero, nuUam pqffisque quietem 
Luminibus, vigiles auido tutantur ab hofle. 
Ambrofios Uli iijlent hac nomina ftetus. 

Quales OebaKj fauftifftma lumisia fratres, 
Exhauftos pelagi rabie, pulfuque fremetitum 
jEolidum, grata tranquillant fydere nautas, 
Dumponunt vertti, pluuue ceduntque fenSbm; 
Sktuus 6tandhm ( Corydan) peramabilis aures 
Sermo meas mulcens, exemit pecTore curam, 
Et lacrymas oeulis, et acerbas ore querelas. 

Ecci fed aducniens fitadet diftxdere vefper: 
Jre domum fibeat, pecudesque indudere feptis, 
Difcam paulatim rigidosde difure tuilus. 
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He is Dammtas, that is wont to blame 

extreameft iuftice voide of equitie ; 
Diana terms him by an other name, 

ffalton, vnlefle I faile in memorie. 
The name old Damon, whom fhee knows of old 

for fuch as Neftor was to Gracians guide : 
Worth ten of Aiax, worth all Crxffus gold, 

if his deferts in ballance could be tride. 
Damon is he that coimfels ftill aright, 

and heedrallie perlerus Dianaes (lore : 
And wakes when others reft them felus by night, 

we Arcads cald him Cetill heretofore. 
Then nanie braue sEgon, that with fhips defence 

about our coaft orefpreds the Ocean plaines, 
To keepe fell monfters of the fea from hence: 

we cleape him Howard, that are countrie fwaines. 
Name Mop/us, Daphnis, Faustus, and the reft, 

whofe feurall gifts thy finging can expreffe : 
When thou (halt tell how fhee in them is bleft, 

their verie names will comfort hir diftreffe. 

CaJJor and Pollux, Ladaes louelie twins, 

whofe bright afpeift cheers moornlul Mariners, 
Shewing them felues when pleafant calme begins, 

of gladfome newes two welcome melfengers, 
Conuey great comfort to the weltred minde, 

and with their Iheen appearance breed delight : 
Yet Corydon thy leare and loue combinde 

pleafe more by hearing, then thofe twain by fight, 
For they portending ftormie windes furceafe, 

but by portending caufe the hearts content : 
Thy leamd perfuades command my forrow ceafe, 

and fweemes doth allure to merriment. 
But hie we homeward, night comes on apace, 

weel learae beliue forget our doleful notes : 
See where faire Venus fhewes hir radiant face, 

lets hence, and fhut our fheepfolds in their coat 
FINIS. 
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Oe Idle lines vnpolifht rude and bafe, 
Vnworthy words to blafon beauties glory: 
(Beauty that hath my rellles hart in chafe, 
Beauty the fubiect of my ruefull (lory.) 
I wame thee fhunne the bower of her 



Be not fo bold ne hardy as to view her : 

Lead fhee imaged with thee fall a chiding, 

And fo her anger proue thy woes renewer. 

Yet if fhee daigne to rew thy dreadftill fmart, 

And reading laugh, and laughing fo miilike thee : 

Bid her defift, and looke within my hart, 

Where fhee may fee how ruthles fhee did ftrike mee. 

If fhee be pleafde though fhee reward thee not, 

What others lay of me regard it not. 
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f Sonnet. I, 

N prime of youthly yeares as then not wounded, 
With Loues impoifoned dart or bitter gall : 
Nor tninde nor thoughts on fickle Fancie grounded, 
But careleffe hunting after pleafures ball. 
I tooke delight to laugh at Loners follie, 
Accounting beautie but a fading bloubme : 
What I efteemd prophane, they deemed holie, 
Ioying the thraldome which I counted loathibme. 
Their plaints were fuch as no thing might relieue them, 
Their harts did wellnie breake loues paine induring : 
Yet ftill I fmild to fee how loue did grieue them, 
Vnwife they were their forrowes felfe procuring. 
Thus whilft. they honoured Cupid for a God, 
I held him as a boy not pad the rod. 

Sonnet. 2. 

fOng time I fought, and fiercely waged warre, 
Againfl the God of amarous Defire : 
Who fets the fenfes mongil themfelues at iarre, 
The hart inflaming with his luflfull fire. 
The winged boy vpon his mothers knee, 
Wantonlie playing neere to Paplws ihrine : 
Scorning that I ihould checke his Deitie, 
Whofe dreaded power tam'd the gods diuine. 
From forth his quiuer drew the keened dart, 
Wherewith high loue he oftentimes had wounded : 
And fiercely aimd it at my flubbome hart, 
But backe againe the idle fhaft rebounded. 
Loue law and frownd, that he was fo beguiled, 
1 laught outright, and Venus fweetely finiUd. 

Sm[nd\. 3. 



Sonnet. 3. 

fHee fmild to fee her forme in fuch a rage, 
1 laught to tbinke how I had Loue preuented : 
He frownd and vowd nought mould his ire affwage, 
I'ill I had ftoopt to Loue, and loue repented. 
The more he rag'd the greater grew our laughter, 
The more we laught the fiercer was his ire : 
And in his anger fware my poore harts Slaughter, 
Which in my bread beaurie fhould fet on fire. 
Faire Venus feeing her deere fonne in chollar, 
Fearing mifhap by his too hafly anger : 
Perfwaded him that fliee would* worke my dollor, 
And by her meanes procure my endles langor. 
So Loue and loues Queene (Loue hauing contented,) 
Agreed that I by Loue fliould be tormented. 

Sonnet. 4. 

fHo taking in her lap the God of loue, 
Shee lightly mounted through the Chriflall aire : 
And in her Coach ydrawne with fduer Doues, 
To Vulcans fmokie Forge fliee did repaire. 
Where hauing wonne the Ciclops to her will 
Loues quiuer fraught with arrowes of the bed : 
His bended bow in hand all armd to kill, 
He vowd reuenge and threatned my vnreft. 
And to be fure that he would deadly ftrike me, 
His blindfold eies he did awhile vncouer : 
Choofing an arrow that fhould much miflike me, 
He bad wound him that fcomes to be a Louer. 
But when he faw his booties arrow Ihiuer, 
He brake his bow, and cafl away his quiuer. 

Sonnet. 5. 



Sonnet. 5. 

fOpeles and helpeles too, poore lone amated, 
To fee himfelfe affronted with difdaine : 
And all his skill and power fpent in vaine, 
At me the onely obiec~t that he hated. 
Now Cytherea from Olimpus mount, 
Defcending from the fphere with her deere fonne : 
With Douelike wings to Alcidalyon, 
Lone on her knee, fliee by the Chriftall fount; 
Aduifde the boy what fcandall it would bee, 
If Fame mould to the open world difcouer 
How I furuiu'd and fcorad Loues facred power. 
Then Cupid lightly leaping from her knee, 
Vnto his mother vowd my discontenting : 
Vnhappie vowe the ground of my lamenting. 

Sonnet. 6. 

flien on the fodaine fait away he fled, 
He fled apace as from purfuing foe : 
Ne euer lookt he backe, ne tumd his head, 
Vntill he came whereas he wrought my woe. 
Tho calling from his backe his bended bow. 
He quickly clad himfelfe in ftrange difguife : 
In ftrange difguife that no man might him know, 
So couch t himfelfe within my Ladies eies. 
But in her eies fuch glorious beames did Ihine, 
That welnigh burnt loues party coloured wings, 
Whilft I flood gazing on her funne-bright eien, 
The wanton boy fhee in my boforae flings. 
He built his pleaiant bower in my breft, 
So I in loue, and loue in me doth reft. 

Sonnet. 7, 
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Sonnet. 7. 

fOw Loue triumphed hauing got the day, 
Proudly infulting, tyrannizing flill : 
As Hawke that ceazeth on the yeelding pray, 
So am I made the fcome of Victors wilL 
Now eies with teares, now hart with forrow fraught, 
Hart forrowes at my watry teares lamenting ; 
Eyes fried ialt teares to fee harts pining thought, 
And both that then loue fcorad are now repenting. 
But all in vaine too late I pleade repentance, 
For teares in eies and fighs in hart mull weeld me : 
The feathered boy hath doomd my fatall fentence, 
That I to tyrannizing Loue mull yeeld me. 
And bow my necke eril fubiect. to no yoke, 
To Loues falfe lure (fuch force hath beauties flroke.) 

Sonnet. 8. 

fWhat a life is it that Louers ioy, 
Wherein both paine and pleafure fliroUded is : 
Both heauenly pleafures and eke hells annoy, 
Hells fowle annoyance and eke heauenly bliffe. 
Wherein vaine hope doth feede the Louers hart, 
And brittle ioy fuflaine a pining thought: 
When blacke difpaire renewes a Louers finart, 
And quite extirps what firfl content had wrought. 
Where faire refemblance eke the mind allureth, 
To wanton lewd lull giuing pleafure fcope : 
And late repentance endles paines procureth, 
But none of thefe afflict me faue vaine hope. 
And lad difpaire, difpaire and hope perplexing, 
Vaine hope my hart, difpaire my fancie vexing. 

Sonnet. 9. 
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.Sonnet. 17. 

fHen from faei fled my hart in forrow wrapped. 
Like vnto one that fhund purfuirig daughter : 
All welnigh bfeathles told me what had happed, 
How both in, Court and countrie he had fought her. 
The drerie teares of many loiie repenting, 
Corriuals in my lone whom fiincie ftroked : 
Partners in loue and partners in lamenting, 
My fellow thralls whoffl necks as mine were yoked. 
The fhepheards praifes and their harts amis, 
Vrged by my Miftres overweening pride : 
For none that fees her but capttued is, 
4nd laft he told Which to my hart did glide j 
How all the teares I fpent were vaine and forceles, 
For fhee in hart had Vowd to be lemorceles.. 



Sonnet. 18. 

fHo with a fhowre of teares I entertained, 
My wounded hart into my breaft accloied : 
With thoufand fundrie cares and griefes vnfained, 
Vnfained griefes and cares my hart ahnoied. 
Annoying forrowes at my harts returning, 
Aflaild my thoughts with neuer ceaung horror ; 
That euen my hart, hart like to j£tna burning, 
Did often times confpire for to ftbhorre her. 
But enuious loue flill bent to eke my mourning, 
A grieuous pennance for my fault inflicted : 
That eies fhould weepe and hart be euer groaning ; 
So loue to worke my forrowes was addicted. 
But earths fole wonder whofe eies my fenfe appalled, 
The fault was loues, then pardon me, for loue is franticke 
called. Sonnet. 10. 



Sonnet. 19. 

fY hart impos'd this penance on mine eies, 
(Eies the firft caufers of my harts lamenting : 
That they fliould weepe till loue and fancie dies, 
Fond loue the lafl. caufe of my harts repenting. 
Mine eies vpon my hart inflict this paine, 
(Bold hart that dard to harbour thoughts of loue) 
rhat it mould loue and purchafe fell difdaine, 
A. grieuous penance which my hart doth proue. 
Mine eies did weepe as hart had them impofed, 
My hart did pine as eies had it conllrained : 
Eies in their teares my paled face difclofed, 
Hart in his fighs did fhow it was difdained. 
So th'one did weepe th'other fighed, both grieued, 
For both mufl liue and loue, both vnrelieued. 



Sonnet. 20. 

fV hart accus'd mine eies and was offended, 
Vowing the caufe was in mine eies afpiring : 
Mine eies affirmd my hart might well amend it, 
If he at firil had banilht loues defiring. 
Hart laid that loue did enter at the eies, 
And from the eies defcended to the hart 1 
Eies (aid that in the hart did fparkes arife, 
Which kindled flame that wrought the inward (mart, 
Hart laid eies tears might foonehaue quencht that fljame,] 
Eies laid harts fighs at firil might loue exile : 
So hart the eies and eies the hart did blame, 
Whilfl both did pine for both the paine did feele. 
Hart fighed and bled, eies wept and gaz'd too much, 
Yet mail I gaze becaufe I fee none fiich. 

Sonnet. it, 
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Sonnet. 31. 

f\ Ortime forwearied with my bitter mone, 
f Did pittie feldome feene my wretched fate : 
' And brought to pafle that I my loue alone, 
Vnwares attacht to plead my hard eftate. 
Some lay that loue makes louers eloquent, 
And with diuineft wit doth them infpire : 
But beau tie my tongues office did preuent, 
And quite extinguished my firfl defire. 
As if her eies had power to ftrike me dead, 
So was I dafed at her crimfon die : 
As one that had beheld Medufaes head, 
All fenfes failed their Matter but the eie. 
Had that fenfe failed and from me eke beene taken, 
Then I had loue and loue had me foifaken. 

Sonnet. 22. 

fSaw the obiec"l of my pining thought, 
Within a garden of fweete natures placing : 
Where in an arbour artificial! wrought, 
By workemans wondrous skill the garden gracing. 
Did boafl. his glorie, glorie fane renowned, 
For in his lhadie boughs my Miflres flept : 
And with a garland of his branches crowned, 
Her daintie forehead from the funne ykept. 
Imperious loue vpon her eielids tending, 
Playing his wanton fports at euery becke, 
And into euerie finefl limbe defcending, 
From eies to lips from lips to yuorie necke. 
And euerie limbe fupplide and t'euerie part, 
Had free accede but durfl not touch her hart. 

Sonnet. 23. 



Sonnet. 23. 

tVe me that loue wants power to pierce the hart, 
Of my harts obiecl beauties rareft wonder : 
What is become of that hart-thrilling dart, 
VVhofe power brought the heauenly powers vndei. 
Ah gentle loue if empty be thy quiuer, 
Vnmaske thy felfe and looke within my brefl : 
Where thou (halt find the dart that made me fhiuer, 
But can I liue and fee my loue diilrefi 
Ah no that fhaft was caufe of forrow endles, 
And paine perpetuall fhould my Lady proue: 
If hart were pierft, the deare loue be not friendles, 
Although I neuer found a friend of loue, 
If not without her hart, her loue be gained, 
Let me liue ftill forlorne and die difdained. 



Sonnet. 24. 

fTill let me line forlorne and die difdained, 
My hart confenting to continuall languifh ; 
If loue (my harts fore) may not be obtained, 
But with the danger of my Ladies anguilh. 
Let me oppofe my felfe gainft forrowes force, 
And arme my hart to beare woes heauy load : 
Vnpittied let me die without remorce, 
Rather than monfter fame (hall blafe abroad ; 
That I was caufer of her woes induring, 
Or brought faire beauty to (6 fowle a domage : 
If life or death might be her ioyes procuring, 
Both life, loue, death, and all fhould doe her homage. 
But fhee hues fafe in freedomes liberty, 
I liue and die in loues extremitie. 

f Sonnet ^\ 25. 



Sonnet 25. 

fHe priuate place which I did choofc to waile, 
And decre lament my loues pride was a groue : 
Plac'd twixt two hills within a lowlie dale, 
Which now by fame was cald the vale of loue. 
The vale of loue for there I fpent my plainings, 
Plaints that hewraid my ficke harts bitter wounding : 
Loue ficke harts deepe wounds with difpaire me paining, 
The bordering hills my foirowing plaints refounding. 
Each tree did beare the figure of her name, 
Which my faint hand vppon their backs ingraued : 
And euery tree did feeme her fore to blame, 
Calling her proud that mee of ioyes depraued. 
But vaine for fhee had vowed to foriake mee, 
And I to endles anguifh mull betake mee. 



Sonnet 26.- 

fT pleafd my Miflris once to take the aire, 
Amid the vale of loue for her difporting . 
The birds perceauing one fo heauenly faire, 
With other Ladies to the groue referring. 
Gan dolefully report my forrowes endles, 
But fhee nill liften to my woes repeating i 
But did pro tell that I fhould forrow fnendleS 
So Hue I now and Iooke for ioyes defeating. 
But ioyfull birds melodious harmonie, 
Whofe filuer tuned fongs might well haue moued her : 
Inforft the reft to rewe my miferie, 
Though fhee denyd to pittie him that lou'd her. 
For fhee had vowd her faire fhould neuer pleafe me, 
Yet nothing but her loue can once appeafe me. 

Sonnet. 37. 



Sonnet 27. 

fHe banke whereon I leand my rellles bead, 
Placd at the bottoms; of a mirtle tree : 
I oft had watered with the teares I Died, 
Sad teares did with the fallen earth agree. 
Since when the flocks that grafe vpon the plaine, 
Doe in their kind lament my woes though dumbe : 
And euery one as faithfull doth refraine 
To eate that graffe which (acred is become. 
And euerie tree forbeareth to let fall, 
Their dewie drops mongft any brinifh teares : 
Onelie the mirth* whofe hart as mine is thrall, 
To melt in forrowes fourfe no whit forbeare. 
So franticke loue with griefe our paind harts wringing, 
That ftill we wept and ilill the graffe was fpringing. 

Sonnet, 28. 

fAft flowing teares from watery eies abounding, 
In tract of time by forrow fo conftrained : 
And framd a fountaine in which Eccho founding, 
The'nd of my plaints (vaine plaints of Loue difdained.) 
When to the wel of mine owne eies weeping, 
I gan repaire renewing former greeuing : 
And endles moane Eccho me companie keeping, 
Her vnreuealed woe my woe reuealing. 
My forrowes ground was on her forrow grounded, 
The Lad was faire but proud that her perplexed : 
Her harts deepe wound was in my hart deepe wounded, 
Faire and too proud is fhe that my hart vexed. 
But faire and too proud mull releafe harts pining, 
Or hart muft figh and burft with ioies declining. 

* toynt Sonnet. 19. 
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Sonnet. 29. 

fAking a truce with teares fweete pleafiires foe, 
I thus began hard by the fountayne fide : 
O deere copartner of my wretched woe, 
No fooner feide but woe poore eccho aide. 
Then I againe what woe did thee betide, 
That can be greater than difdayne, difdayne : 
1 Quoth eccho. Then layd I womens pride, 
Pride anfwered echo. inflicting payne, 
When wofull eccho payne agayne repeated, 
Redoubling forrow with a forrowing found : 
For both of vs were now in forrow feated, 
Pride and difdaine difdainerull pride the ground. 
That forft poore Eccho mounte ay forrowing euer, 
And me lament in teares ay ioyning* neuer. 

Sonnet. 30. 

tBout the well which from mine eies did flow, 
The woefull witnes of harts defolation : 
Yet teares nor woe nor ought could worke corn- 
Did diuers trees of fundry natures growe. [paffion, 
The mirrhe fweet bleeding in the latter wound, 
Into the chriftall waues her teares did power : 
As pittying me on whome blind loue did lower, 
Vpon whofe backe I wrote my forrows ground, 
And on her rugged rind I wrote forlorne, 
Forlome I wrote for forrowe me opprefied : 
Oppreffrag forrowe had my hart diftrefled, 
And made the abiect outcaft of loues fcome, 
The leaues confpiring with the winds fweet founding, 
With gentle murmoi playnd my harts deepe wounding. 
•tio»uKt. s Sonna. 31. 
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Sonnet. 31, 

f Wrote vppon there fides to eke their plaining, 
If fad laments might multiply their fonowe : 
My loues faire lookes and eke my loues difdaining. 
My loues coy lookes conflraines me pine for woe. 
My loues difdaine which was her louers dolour : 
My loues proud hart which my harts bliffe did banifh : 
My loues tranfparent beames and rofy colour, , 

The pride of which did came my ioyes to vauifh. 
My loues bright fhining beeautie like the ftarre, 
That early rifeth fore for the funnes appearance : 
A guide vnto my thoughts that wandring arre, 
Doth force me breath abroad my woes indurance. 
O life forlorne, O loue vnkindly frowning, 
Thy eies my heart difpaire my lad hope drowning. 

Sonnet. 32. 

fHofe whofe kind harts fweet pittie did attaint, 
With ruthfull teares bemond my miferies : 
Thofe which had heard my neuer ceafing plaint, 
Or read my woes ingrauen on the trees. 
At laft did win my Ladie to confort them, 
Vnto the fountaine of my flowing anguifh : 
Where fhe vnkind and they might boldly fport them, 
Whilft I meanewhile in forrows lappe did languifh, 
Their meaning was that fhe fome teares mould fhcd. 
Into the well in pitty of my pining : 
She gaue content and putting forth her head, 
Did in the well perceaue her beautie fhining 
Which feeing fhe withdrew her head puft vp with prid 
And would not fhed a teare fhould I haue died. 

Somut. 33. 
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Sonnet. 33. 

fOme lay that women loue for to be praifed, 
But droope when as they thinke their feire mull 
loying to haue their beauties glorie raifed, [die; 
By fames Ihril trompe aboue the flame lkie. 
I then whome want of (kill might be with drawing, 
Extold her beautie not as yet deferued : 
She laid my words were flatterie and fayning, 
For good intent to bad euent foone fwerued. 
Some Jay againe they will denie and take it, 
I gaue my hart, my hart that dearly coll me : 
No fooner offerd but Ihe did forfake it, 
Scorning my proffered gift fo ftill fhe croft me. 
But were I (alas I am not) falfe and truthles : 
Then had (he reafon to be fleme and ruthles. 



Sonnet, 34. 

fSmt Hy Hue I wretch and fee my ioyes decay, 
jlk Why Hue I and nohopeoflouesaduancing: 
— - ^ Why doe myne eies behold the funnie day, 
Why Hue I wretch in hope of better chancing. 
O wherefore tells my toung this dolefull tale, 
That euery eare may heare my bitter plaint ; 
Was neuer hart that yet bemond my bale, 
Why Hue I wretch my pangs in vaine to paint 
Why llriue I gainil the ftreame or gainft the hill, 
Why are my forrowes buried in the dull : 
Why doe I toile and loofe my labour Ml, 
Why doe I feede on hope or bild on trull. 
Since hope had neuer hap and trull finds treafon, 
Why Hue I wretch difdainde and fee no reafon ? 

Sonnet. 35 



to6 
Sonnet, 35. 

fMongfl the Idle toyes that toffe my brayne, 
And reaue my troubled mynd from quiet reft : 
Vyle cruell loue I find doth dill remayne, 
To breede debate within my grieued bred. 
When weary woe doth worke to wound my will, 
And hart furchargd with forrow Hues oprefled : 
My fowlen eyes then cannot wayle there fill, 
Sorrow is fo far fpent and I diftTeffed. 
My toung hath not the cunning fkill to tell, 
The fmalleft greife that gripes my throbbing hart : 
Myne eies haue not the fecret power to fwell, 
Into fuch hugie feas of wounding fmart. 
That will might melt to waues of bitter woe, 
And I might lwelt or drowne in iorrowes fo. 

Sonnet, 36. 

fY waterie eies let fall no trickling teares, 
But flouds that ouer flow abundantly ; 
VVhofe fpring and fountaine firft inforil by feares, 
Doth drowne my hart in waues of mifery. 
My voice is like vnto the raging wind, 
Which roareth ilill and neuer is at reft : 
The diuers thoughts that tumble in my minde, 
Are reftlefle like the wheele that wherles alway. 
The fmokie fighes that boyle out of my breft, 
Are farre vnlike to thole which others vfe : 
For Louers fighes fometimes doe take their reft, 
And lends their minds a little fpace to mufe. 
But mine are like vnto the furging leas, 
Whom tempeft calme nor quiet can appeafc. 

Sonnet. 37. 
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Sonnet. 37. 

Sftl QBE Here may I now my carefull corps conuay, 
^R "wi From company the worker of my woe : 

^ ^ How may I winke or hide mine eies alwaies, 
Which gafe on that whereof my griefe doth growe, 
How (hall I feeme my fighes for to fuppreffe, 
Winch helpe the hart which elfe would fwelt in funder, 
Which hurts the helpe that makes my torment leffe : 
Which helps and hurts, woeful! wearie wonder, 
How now, but thus in folitarie wife : 
To ftep afide and make hie waie to moane, 
To make two fountaines of my dailed eies, 
To figh my fill till breath and all be gone. 
To die in forrow and in woe repent me, 
That loue at kit would though too late lament me. 

Sonnet. 38. 

f Would my loue although too late lament mee, 
And pitty take of teares from eies diftilling : 
To beare thefe forrowes well I could content me, 
And ten times more to fuffer would be willing. 
If flie would daine to grace me with her fauour, 
The thought thereof fuftained greife mould banifh : 
And in beholding of her rare behauiour, 
A fmyle of her mould force difpaire to vanifhe ; 
But fhe is bent to tiran[i]ze vpon me, 
Difpaire perfwades there is no hope to haue her : 
My hart doth whifper I am woe begone me, 
Then ceafe my vaine plaints and defift to craue her. 
Here end my forrowes here my fait teares flint I, 
For flies obdurate, flerae, remorfeles, flintie. 

Sonnet. 39. 



Sonnet. 39. 

fEere end my forrow, no here my forrow fpringeth, 
Here end my woe, no here begins my wailing : 
Here ceafe my griefe, no here my griefe deepe 
Sorrow, woe, griefe, nor ought elfe is auailing. [wringeth 
Here ceafe my teares, no here begins eies weeping, 
Here end my plaints, no here begins my pining : 
Here hart be free, no fighes in hart Hill keeping, 
Teares, plaints, and fighes, all caufe of ioyes declining. 
Here end my lone, no here doth lone infpire me, 
Here end my life, no let not death defire me, 
Loue, hope, and life, and all with me mull perifh. 
For forrow, woe, griefe, teares, and plaints oft plained, 
Sighes, loue, hope, life, and I, mull die dif darned. 

Sonnet. 40. 

fHe common ioye, the cheere of companie, 
Twixt myrth and mone doth plague me euermore : 
For pleafant talke or muficks melodie, 
Yelds no fuch falue vnto my fecret lore. 
For flill I liue in fpight of cruell death, 
And die againe in fpight of lingring life ;' 
Feede ftill with hope which doth prolong my breath, 
But choackt with feare and flrangled flill with ftrife, 
Witnes the daies which I in dole confume, 
And weary nights beare record of my woe : 
O wronge full world which makil my fancie fume, 
Fie fickle Fortune fie thou art my foe. 
O heauie hap fo froward is my chance, 
No daies nor nights nor worlds can me aduance. 

Sonnet. 41. 
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Sonnet. 41. 

fMperious loue who in the prime of youth, 
I light efteemed as an idle toy : 
Though late thy fierie dart hath caufd my ruth, 
And tumd fweet happines to darke annoy. 
Why hail thou pleafure in my harts deepe groning, 
And doft not rew and pittie my vexations ? 
Why haft thou ioy at my laments and moning, 
And art not moued at my imprecations ? 
Why haft thou ftroke my hart with fwift defire, 
And peril my Ladies eies with fell difdaine ? 
Why hath fond fancie fet my thoughts on fire, 
And pent my hart in prifon of fad paine ? 
Why am I drownd in dolors neuer ceafing, 
My ioies ftill fading, and my woes increafing. 

Sonnet. 42. 

fThou that ruleft in Ramnis golden gate, 
Let pittie pierce thy vnrelenting mind : 
Vnlade me of the burthen cruell fate, 
(Fell enuious fates too cruell and vnkind) 
Haue heapt vpon me by too froward loue, 
Too froward loue the enemie of fortune : 
Whofe fierce aflaults my hart (too late) did proue, 
My fillie hart which forrow did importune. 
Yet in thy power is my harts redeeming, 
My harts redeeming from vile thraldomes force : 
Vile thrall to one my forrowes not efteeming, 
Though (hee be cruell yet haue thou remorce. 
Be thou to me no more inconftant variable, 
But let thy fickle wheele reft firme and ftable. 

Sonnet. 43. 



Sonnet, 43. 

fOng haue I fwome againft. the wifhed wauc, 
But now conflrained by a lothfome life : 
I greedilie doe feeke the greedie graue, 
To make an end of all thefe (lonnes and ftrife. 
Sweete death giue end to my tormenting woes, 
And let my paflions penetrate thy brefl ; 
Suffer my heart which doth fuch griefes inclofe 
By timelie fates inioie etemall reft. 
Let me not dwell in dole fith thou maift eafe me, 
Let me not languiih in fuch endles durance : 
One happie ftroke of thy lad band will pleafe me, 
Pleafe me good death it is thy procurance. 
To end my harts griefe (heart fhee did abhorre thee) 
O haft thee gentle death I linger for thee. 

Sonnet. 44, 

§Ong haue I fued to fortune death and loue, 
But fortune, loue, nor death will daine to hear me: 
I fortunes frowne, deaths fpight.loues horror proue, 
And muft in loue difpairing liue I feare me. 
Loue wounded me, yet nill recure my wounding, 
And yet my plaints haue often him inuoked : 
Fortune hath often heard my forrowes founding, 
Sorrowes which my poore hart haue welnigh choked. 
Death well might haue beene moued when I lamented, 
But cruell death was deafe when I complained : 
Death, loue, and fortune all might haue relented, 
But fortune, loue, and death, and all difdained. 
To pittie me or eafe my reftles minde. 
How can they choofe fince they are bold and blinde. 
Sonnet. 45. 



Sonnet. 45. 

WHen neither fighs nor forrowes were of force 
I let my Miflres fee my naked bred : 
ot -^ > Where view of wounded hart might worke re- 
And moue her mind to pittie my vnreft. [morce, 

With ftedfaft eie fhee gazed on my hart. 
Wherein fhee faw the picture of her beautie : 
Which hauing feene as one agafl fhee ftart, 
Accufmg all my thoughts with breach of duetie. 
As if my hart had robd her of her faire, 
No, no, her faire bereaud my hart of ioy : 
And fates difdaine hath kild me with difpaire, 
Difpaire the fountaine of my fad annoy. 
And more, alas, a cruell one I ferued, 
Left loued of her whofe loue I moil deferued. 



Sonnet. 46. 

fY Miflres feeing her faire counterfet 
So fweetelie framed in my bleeding brefl : 
On it her fancie fhee fo firmelie fet, 
Thinking her felfe for want of it diftreft. 
Enuying that anie fhould inioy her Image, 
Since all vnworthie were of fuch an honor : 
Tho gan fhee me command to leaue my gage, 
The firft end of my ioy, laft caufe of dolor. 
But it fo fail was fixed to my hart 
Ioind with vnfeparable fweete commixture, 
That nought had force or power them to part : 
Here take my hart quoth I, with it the picture, 
But oh coy Dame intollerable fmart 
Rather then touch my hart or come about it, 
She tumd her face and chofe to goe without it. 

Sonnet. 47. 



Sonnet. 47. 

fEhold deare Miftres how each pleafant greene, 
Will now renew his fomroers liuerie : 
The fragrant flowers which haue not long be ene feene, 
Will flourifh now ere long in brauerie. 
But I alas within whole mourning mind, 
The grafts of griefe are onelie giuen to grow : 
Cannot inioy the fpring which others find, 
But Hill my will mud wither all in woe. 
The luflie ver that whilome might exchange, 
My griefe to ioy, and my delight increafe : 
Springs now elfe where and lhowes to me but ftrange, 
My winters woe therefore can neuer ceafe. 
In other coafts his funne doth clearely mine, 
And comfort lend to euery mould but mine. 



Sonnet. 48. 

fHe tender buds whom cold hath long kept in, 
And winters rage inforft to hide their head : 
Will fpring and fprowt as they doe now begin, 
That euerie one will ioy to fee them fpread. 
But cold of care fo nips my ioies at roote, 
There is no hope to recouer what is loft : 
No funne doth fhine that well can doe it boote, 
Yet ftill I ilriue but loofe both toile and cofi 
For what can fpring that feeles no force of ver, 
What hower can flourifh where no funne doth fhine : 
Thefe balles deare loue, within my hreft I beare, 
To breake my barke and make my pith to pine. 
Needs muft I fall, I fade both root and rinde, 
My branches bowe at blafl of euerie winde. 

Sonnet. 49. 



Sonnet. 49. 

flana and her nimphs in filuane brooke, 
Did wafli themfelues in fecret fane apart : 
But bold Afteon dard on them to looke, 
For which faire Phoebe turnd him to a Hart 
His hounds vnweeting of his fodaine change, 
Did hale and pull him downe with open crie : 
He then repenting that he fo did range, 
Would fpeake but could not, fo did figh and die. 
But my Diana fairer and more cruel, 
Bereft me of my hart and in difdaine : ( 

Hath tumd it out to feede on fancies fuel, 
And liue in bondage and eternal paine. 
So hartles doe I liue yet cannot die, 
Defire the dog, doth chafe it to and fro : 
Vnto her breft for fuccour it doth flie, 
If thee debarre it whither mall it go. 
Now Hues my hart in danger to be ilaine, 
Vnleffe her hart my hart wil entertaine. 

Sonnet. 50. 

find, hart and eie, tucht thought and did behold, 
The onelie glorie that on earth doth grow : 
Hand quakt, hart fighd, but eie was foolilh bold, 
To gaze til gazing wrought harts grounded woe. 
The obiec"l of thefe fenfes heauenlie faint, 
With fuch a maieftie did me appall : 
As hand to write her praife did feare and faint. 
And heart did bleede to thinke me Beauties thrall. 
But eie more hardie than the hand or hart, 
Did glorie in her eies reflecting light : 
And yet that light did breede my endles fmart. 
And yet mine eies nill leaue there former fight 
But gazing pine, which eie, hand, hart doth trie, 
And what I loue, is but hand, hart, and eie. 

Sonnet. 51. 



Sonnet. 51. 

fAch tree did boaft the wifhed fpring times pride, 
When folitarie in the vale of loue : 
I hid my felfe fo from the world to hide, 
The vncouth paflions which my hart did proue. 
No tree whofe branches did not brauelie fpring 
No branch whereon a fine bird did not fit : 
No bird but did her fhrill notes fweetelie fing, 
No fong but did containe a louelie dit 
Trees, branches, birds, and Tongs were framed faire. 
Fit to allure fraile minde to careles eafe : 
But carefull was my thought, yet in difpaire, 
I dwelt, for brittle hope me cannot pleafe. 
For when I view my loues faire eies reflecting, 
I entertaine difpaire, vaine hope reiecting. 

Sonnet. 52. 

fAch Creature ioyes Appollos happie fight, pug 
And feede them felues with his fayrebeamesreflect- 
Nyght wandering trauelers at Cinthias fight, 
Clere vp their clowdy thoughts fond fere reletting 
But darke difdayne eclipfed hath my fun, 
Whofe fhining beames my wandering thought were 
For want whereof my litle worlde is done [guiding, 
That I vnneath can Hay my mind from Hiding, 
O happie birds that at your pleafure maie : 
Behold the glorious light of fols a raies, 
Moft wretched I borne in fome difinall daie : 
That cannot fee the beames my fun difplaies, 
My glorious fun in whome all vertue ihrowds, 
That light the world but fhines to me in clowds. 

Sonnet. 53. 



Sonnet. 53. 

fN Clowdes fhe fhines and fo obfcurely fhineth, 
That like a maftles fliipe at feas I wander : 
For want of her to guide my hart that pineth, 
Yet can I not entreat ne yet command her. 
So am I tied in Laborinths of fancy, 
In darke and obfcure Laborinths of lone : 
That euerie one may plaine behold that can lee, 
How I am fetterd and what paines I proue. 
The Lampe whofe light fhould lead my (hip about, 
Is placed vpon my Miflres heauenlie face. 
Her hand doth hold the clew mud lead me out, 
And free my hart from thraldomes lothed place. 
But cleane to lead me out or Lampe to light me, 
She icomefullie denide the more to ipigh t me. 



Sonnet, 54. 

GsJJLame me not deere loue though I talke at randon. 

Hf5 Terming thee fcornefull, proud,vnkind,difdaineful 

^^ Since all I doe cannot my woes abandon, 

Or ridde me of the yoake I feele fo painefull. 

If I doe paint thy pride or want of pitrie, 

Confider likewife how I blafe thy beautie : 

Inforced to the firfl in mouraefull dittie, 

Conftrained to the laft by feruile dutie : 

And take thou no offence if I mifdeemed, 

Thy beauties glorie quencheth thy prides blemifh : 

Better it is of all to be efteemed, 

Faire and too proud than not faire and too fquemifhe. 

And feeing thou mufl fcor.ie and tis aprooued, 

Scome to be ruthles iince thou art beloued. 

Sonnet]. 55. 



Sonnet. 55. 

fY loue more bright than Cinihias homed head, 
That fpreads her wings to beautifie the heauens : 
When Titan couch eth in his purple bed, 
Thou liueft by Titan and inioieft his beames. 
Shee flies when he begins to run his race, 
And hides her head his beautie ftaines her brightnes : 
Thou ftaieft thy beautie yeelds the funne no place, 
For thou exceltl his beames in glories fweetnes. 
Shee hath eclips, thou neuer doeil eclips, 
Shee fometimes wanes thy glorie ftill doth waxe : 
None but Endymyon bangeth at her lips, 
Thy beautie bumes the world as fire doth flaxe. 
Shee fhines by months, thou houres, months, and yeares, 
Oh that fuch beautie mould inforce fuch teaxes. 



Sonnet. 56. 

DCXJEit words difiblued to fighs, fighs into teares, 
ttOP And euerie teare to tonnents of the mind : 
"-^ The minds diftreffe into thofe deadly feares, 
That find more death than death it felfe can find. 
Were all the woes of all the world in one, 
Sorrow and death fet downe in all their pride : 
Yet were they infuflicient to bemone, 
The reflles horrors that my hart doth hide. 
Where blacke difpaire doth feede on euerie thought, 
And deepe difpaire is caufe of endles griefe : 
Where euerie fenfe with forrowes ouer-wrought, 
Liues but in death difpairing of reliefe. 
Whilft thus my heart with loues plague tome afunder, 
May of the world be cald the wofull wonder. 

Sonnet. 5;. 
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Sonnet. 57, 

fHe hunted Hare fame time doth Ieaue the Hound, 
My Hart alas is neuer out of chace : 
The Hue-hounds life ibmetime is yet vnbound, 
My bands are hopeles of fo high a grace. 
For natures fickenes fometimes may haue eafe, 
Fortune though fickle fometime is a friend : 
The minds affliction patience may appeafe, 
And death is caufe that many torments end. 
Yet I am ficke, but (hee that lhould reftore me, 
Withholds the lacred blame that would recure me : 
And fortune eke (though many eyes deplore me,) 
Nill lend fuch chance that might to ioy procure me. 
Patience wants power to appeafe my weeping, 
And death denies what I haue long beene feeking. 

Sonnet. 58. 

JjMjTHen as I marke the ioy of euery wight, [ceafeth 
(Vlr Howe in their mindes deepe throbbing forrow 
**-*~" And by what meanes they nourilh their delight, 
Their fweet delight my paine the more increafeth. 
For as the Deare that fees his fellow feede, 
Amid the lufty heard, himfelfe fore brufed : 
Or as the bird that feeles her felfe to bleede, 
And lies aloofe of all her pheeres refufed. 
So haue I found and now too deerely trie, 
That pleafure doubleth paine and bliffe annoy : 
Yet ftill I twit my felfe of Surcuidrie, 
As one that am vnworthy to inioy. 
The lafting frute of fuch a heauenly loue, 
For whom thefe endles forrowes I approue. 

Sonnet. 59. 



Sonnet. 59. ■ 

§Ft haue I raild againft. loue many v/aies, ' 

But pardon loue I honour now thy power : 
For were my Pallace Greece Pyramides, 
Cupid mould there erect a (lately bower. 
And in my Pallace fing his fugred fongs, 
And Venus Doues my felfe will finely feede ; 
And nurce her fparrowes and her milke white Swans. 
Yea, in my retlles bofome fliould they breede. 
And thou deare Ladie facred and diuine, 
Shalt haue thy place within my hart aflignd : 
Thy picture yea thy fierie darting eien, 
Ite came painted in my grieued mind. 
The chiefefl coullers (hall be fcarlet blood, 
Which Cupid pricketh from my womll hart : 
And teares commixt (hall further forth my good, 
To paint thy glories cording their defart. 
I now am changed from what I woont to be, 
Cupid is God, And there is none but he. 

Sonnet. 60. 

Krf/Ho taught thee firfl to figh AlalTe fweet heart ? loue. 
&V\p Who taught thy tongue to marfhall words 
&y-> of plaint? loue. 

Who fild thine eies with teares of bitter fmart? loue. 

Who gaue thee griefe and made thy ioyes fo faint ? loue. 

Who firfl did paint with coullers pale thy face ? loue. 

Who firft did breake thy fleepes of quiet reft ? loue. 

Wh o foril thee vnto wanton loue giue place ? lout. 

Whothrald thy thoughts in fancie fo diftreft? loue. 

Who made thee bide both conflant firme and fure. loue. 

Who made thee fcome the world and loue thy friend? loue. 

Who made thy mind with patience paines indure? hue. 

Who made thee fettle ftedfaft to the end. loue. 

Then loue thy choice though loue be neuer gained, 
Still liue in loue, difpaire not though difdained. 
FINIS. T. W. 
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